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Whether  you  plan  to  be  an  artist  or 
architect,  doctor  or  dietitian,  physicist 
or  physiologist  .  .  .  money  management 
will  play  a  big  part  in  the  achievement 
of  your  ambition.  Add  "Practical  Eco- 


nomics" to  your  knowledge  by  handling 
a  bank  account  of  your  own. 

Even  though  you  deal  in  only  small 
amounts,  the  experience  of  handling  your 
own  account,  of  learning  the  funda- 
mentals of  banking  procedure,  will  pay 
dividends  in  later  years. 

You  can  open  an  account  with  a  dollar 
at  your  nearest  B  of  M  branch. 


Bank,  of  Montreal 

working  with  Canadians  in  every  walk  of  life  since  1817 
Newmarket    Branch:    R.    D.    BROWN,    Manager 


UNIVERSITY  OF  WESTERN  ONTARIO 


LONDON.  CANADA 

^'The  universities  are  the  conservators  of  civilization'''' 

This  University,  located  in  the  centre  of  one  of  the  most  fruitful  and 
prosperous  areas  of  this  continent,  in  a  city  of  moderate  size  and  in  a 
community  with  long  Anglo-Saxon  traditions,  is  equipped  to  provide 
young  men  and  young  women  with  the  kind  of  higher  education  they 
.need  to  help  them  face  their  perplexities  in  a  world  that  is  passing 
through  its  greatest  social,  economic  and  political  crisis. 

The  University  is  undenominational  and  co-educational.  It  has  two 
faculties  and  seven  affiliated  colleges.  It  stresses  hard  work,  high  stand- 
ards and  friendly  co-operation  between  staff  and  students.  The  University 
curriculum  is  planned  to  help  ambitious  students  to  make  the  most  of 
their  opportunities.  It  provides  physical  education  and  athletics  of  more 
than  ordinary  merit. 

For  further  particulars,  apply  to 

THE   REGISTRAR. 
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Victoria  College 

in  the 

UNIVERSITY  OF  TORONTO 

Founded  by  Royal  Charter  in  1836  ''for  the  general  education  of  yoaih 
in  the  various  branches  of  Literature  and  Science  on  Christian  Principles.''^ 

As  one  of  the  Federated  Colleges  in  the  Faculty  of  Arts  of  the  University 
of  Toronto,  Victoria  College  enrols  students  in  all  courses  leading  to  the 
degrees  of  Bachelor  of  Arts  and  Bachelor  of  Commerce  and  preparatory 
to  admission  to  the  schools  of  Graduate  Studies,  Divinity,  Education, 
[       Law  and  Social  Work. 


I  In  the  Annesley  Hall  Women's  Residences  and  Wymilwood,  accommo- 

I  dation    is    available    for    women    students    of   Victoria    College.     In   the 

!  Victoria  College  Residences  accommodation  is  available  for  men  students 

I  of  the  College. 

For  full  information,  including  calendars  and  bulletins, 
apply  to  the  Registrar,  Victoria  College,  Toronto. 


KINGSTON  ONTARIO 

i  fc|l-ftJ^pij^^j<y   **•  Incorporated   by  Royal  Charter    1841 

J 

situated  in  the  oldest  city  in  Ontario;  34  buildings;  normal  registration 
about  4,500;  health  insurance  provided  during  session;  placement  cfRce 
helps  students  to  find  summer  work  and  graduates  to  get  jobs. 

ARTS — Courses  leading  to  the  degrees  of  B.A.,  M.A.,  B.Com.  M.Com. 
Part  of  the  work  may  be  done  by  Summer  School  and  correspondence. 

SCIENCE — Courses  leading  to  the  degrees  of  B.Sc,  and  M.Sc.  in  Chem- 
istry, Mineralogy  and  Geology,  Physics  and  in  Mining,  Chemical,  Civil 
Mechanical  and  Electrical  Engineering. 

MEDICINE— Courses  leading  to  the  degrees  of  M.D.,  CM.  and  M..Sc.,  and 
the   Diploma  of  Public   Health. 

Matriculation  Pamphlet,  sent  on  request.  Includes  complete 
list  of  scholarships  and  prizes  awarded  on  entrance  and 
on  University  work. 

Write  for  a  copy  of  Queen's  in  Pictures 
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Compliments 
of  the 

TOWN  OF  NEWMARKET  I 

I 

Agricultural,    Educational  i 

And   Industrial   Centre   of  J 

! 

NORTH  YORK  ! 

Communications  Regarding 

Industrial   Establishments 

are    invited 


L.  W.  DALES 
Mayor 


JOSEPH  VALE  I 

Chairman   Industrial  Connmit+ee 
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DAVIS  LEATHER  CO 


LIMITED 


The  Largest  Tanners  of  Calfskins  in  the 
British  Empire 


NEWMARKET 


ONTARIO 


yO'm^o-^^O'^^o^^o* 


Compliments  of 

Makers  of  The  Only 
.    Complete  Line  in 
Canada 

FILING  SYSTEMS 

and 

EQUIPMENT 

FOR  THE  OFFICE 


Office  SpecialtyMfg.(q« 

HEAD  OFFICE  AND  FACTORIES— NEWMARKET,  ONT. 
Branches  in  Canadian  Cities  from  Coast  to  Coast 
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\   PACEWELL 


/  leave  thee,  mighty  Pillars, 
My  time  with  thee  is  done. 
Before  me  lies  the  road  of  life; 
The  fight  has  just  begun. 
And  I  must  ever  strive  and  toil 
Until  lifers  game  is  won. 

The  Memories  thou  hast  given  me 
Will  linger  through  the  years  .  .  . 
The  fresh,  green  spring,  an  evening 
Grown  dark  as  winter  nears  .  .  . 
An  autumn  day,  the  furious  fray, 
Spurred  on  by  happy  cheers. 

The  friends  Vve  made  behind  thy  walls. 

The  happy  hours  Vve  passed 

In  reminiscing  through  thy  halls; 

But  time  is  flying  fast. 

And  I  must  leave  my  hallow'd  haunts 

To  join  the  world  at  last. 

I  will  not  fail  thee.  Pillars, 
For  thou  hast  taught  me  well 
The  way  to  serve  my  fellow  man; 
But  only  time  will  tell 
If  I  have  spent  my  days  in  vain. 
Or  learn  d  my  lessons  well. 

G.K 
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The  Headmaster 
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A  PCC$€NAL  >V€CD 

Up  and  up,  achieving,  failing, 

iveak  in  flesh   but  strong  in   soul 
We  may  never  live  to  reach  it. 

Ah,  hut  we  have  seen  the  goal! 

A  NY  who  thought  that,  when  the  bugles  blew  'Cease  fire\  the 
•^  ^  millennium  would  be  ushered  in  have  been  sadly  disillusioned 
during  the  past  twelve  months.     Peace  has  not  come  with  vicj^ory. 

Suspicion  and  continuous  friction  mark  the  relations  of  the 
victorious  powers;  the  co-operation  which  brought  the  war  to  a  close 
must  be  revived  if  mankind  is  to  know  any  real  peace.  Famine 
stalks  large  areas  of  the  world  and  in  our  own  continent  industrial 
strife  hampers  the  process  of  an  orderly  re-adjustment  of  our 
economic  life. 

But  if  there  is  cause  for  pessimism  there  is  also  reason  for  hope. 
Old  imperialisms  are  giving  way  to  a  new  attitude  in  colonial 
relationships;  various  international  bodies  such  as  the  United 
Nations  Educational  Cultural  and  Scientific  Organization,  the  Food 
and  Agriculture  Organization,  the  Atomic  Control  Commission  are 
getting  to  work  and  pointing  to  a  goal  of  international  collaboration. 

It  is  now,  or  surely  should  be,  obvious  that  war  does  not  by  itself 
create  ''the  better  world"^ ;  at  best,  it  can  only  provide  the  conditions 
under  which  man  can  once  again  take  up  the  struggle  to  achieve 
that  goal.  It  is  well,  at  such  a  time  in  history,  that  we  should 
frankly  face  the  realities  of  the  situation  and,  having  recognized 
them,  courageously  rededicate  ourselves  to  the  unfinished  tasks 
which  ever  have  and  ever  ivill  confront  man  on  this  planet.  As 
man  is  a  complex  of  weakness  and  fallibility  so  also  is  he  the 
possessor  of  that  'divine  spark'  ivhich  moves  him  to 

Roll  ever   onward,  forward. 

From  chaos,  slime  and  clod 
Through  aeons  bearing  upward 

To  the  city  of  our  God. 

It  is  in  this  spirit  we,  in  education,  must  face  all  disillusionment, 
despair  and  apparent  defeat.  Our  great  task  is,  as  it  always  has 
been,  to  release  the  'imprisoned  splendour'  of  human  life.  Our 
hope  is  that  Pickering  College,  its  students  and  old  boys  may  assist 
in  some  measure  in  that  task. 
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It  would  be  ungracious  for  me  not  to  record  my  personal  appre- 
ciation of  the  loyal  co-operation  of  my  colleagues  during  my  absence 
a  year  ago  this  summer;  in  particular  I  wish  to  extend  my  thanks 
to  Mr.  Rourke  and  Mr.  Beer  who  carried  the  major  share  of  the 
load. 

My  congratulations  go  to  scholarship  winners  of  last  year  whose 
names  are  recorded  elsewhere  and  to  the  Honour  Matriculation 
class  of  1945  which  established  the  finest  record  in  the  history  of 
the  school, — 94%  passing,  and  60 ^/c  of  all  candidates  receiving 
first  and  second  class  honours. 

In  conclusion,  may  I  thank  the  students  and  the  student  com- 
mittee for  the  successes  and  the  worthy  efforts  which  are  recorded 
in  the  following  pages  and  the  chairman  and  the  Board  of  Manage- 
ment without  whose  confidence  and  support  our  work  could  not 
continue  to  prosper. 


THE  TRULY  GREAT 

A  silent  watcher  ivondered,  as  he  saiv 

The  fiery  comet  blaze  across  the  skies, 

How  long  the  flaming  mass  in  glorious  show 

Would  trace  its  radiant  path  before  mens  eyes. 

While  many  saw  the  show,  but  jeiv  perceived 

The  underlying  moral  of  the  view; 

For  to!  the  monarch's  pow'r  doth  ebb  and  flow; 

His  dazzling  pomp  soon  vanishes  as  dew. 

The  truly  great  are  those  who  give  their  lives 

In  humble  service  for  a  comrade's  need 

And  though  the  world  may  never  boast  their  fame. 

And  men  may  ne'er  their  contribution  heed, 

Their  satisfaction  is  a  deeper  one; 

The  inner  knowledge  of  a  task  well  done. 

G.W. 
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IN    MEMCI^IAM 


Barton,  Wallace  S. 
Brooke,  E.  F. 
Charles,  Donald 
Charles,  John 
Cleland,  Calder 
Copp,  W.  E.  (Ted) 
Daly,  F.  St.  L. 
Ferguson,  R.  C. 
Fleming,  George 
Galbraith,  Murray 
Grant,  Jack  R. 
Hall,  James  D. 
Harvey,  John  F. 
Hunt,  John  B. 
Kent,  Dale 
Kinton,  Clare 
Knight,  Alan  J. 
Marsh,  Peter 
Mayo,  William  J. 
Milliken,  John 
Milne,  Dick 


MiNCHINTON,  Ed.  C. 

Mutch,  Robert 

McGlLLIVRAY,  C.  E. 

McIntosh,  Kemp 
Nesbitt,  Murray 
Partridge,  W.  J.  Des. 
Price,  Charles  Melville 
Rising,  T.  E. 
Robertson,  James  A. 
Ross,  Duncan  B. 
Ross,  George  William 
Simpson,  Douglas 
SoRLEY,  James  B. 
Stiver,  Donald 
Taylor,  Bruce 
Templeton,  William 
TicKNER,  Douglas 
Thompson,  Eraser 
Vaughan,  Leslie 
Walker,  Hugh 
Wallace,  E.  W. 


(3lw  grateful   remembrance   of  tljose    6jI|o    sacrtftceb 

ti|etr  all  anh  to  four  l]unbreb  aub  fifty  ex-members 

of    tt|e    scJ|ool    &iI]o  serUeh  in  Morlh   ^ar  II,   tljis 

uumber  te  proubig   bebtcateh. 


^So  those  who  died  and  those  who  live  join  hearts 
In  execution  of  man's  noblest  aim; 
And  unto  brotherhood,  this  mightiest  task  of  earth 
We  dedicate,  beyond  the  memory 
Of  these  our  sacred  dead,  our  lives,  our  work'' 


mmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmfmm^ 
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,j.  Published  By  the  Staff  anu  Students  of 

PICKERING  College,  Newmarket,  Ontario,  Canada  iV^^O 


EDITORIAL 

"^Since  the  masses  of  the  people  are  inconstant,  full  of 
unruly  desires,  passionate,  and  reckless  of  consequence, 
they  must  be  filled  with  fears  to  keep  them  in  order." 

CO-OPERATION,  either  domestic  or  international,  can  not  be  achieved 
on  a  basis  of  fear.  An  Inquisition  or  a  Gestapo  can  preserve  order, 
but  history  has  shown  that  the  order  thus  maintained  is  in  itself  false  and 
superficial.  Beneath  the  surface  the  people  remain  "inconstant,  full  of 
unruly  desires,  passionate,  and  reckless  of  consequence",  and  sooner  or 
later  they  rebel,  and  the  horrors  of  bloodshed  and  mutiny  are  unleashed. 

So  too,  in  international  affairs,  fear  breeds  mistrust,  which  leads  to 
hostility  and  war.  A  nation  controlling  several  thousand  atomic  bombs  is 
feared,  and  for  a  short  time  peace  can  be  upheld  because  one  nation  has 
the  whip-hand;  but  what  happens  when  other  nations  also  learn  the  deadly 
secret?  Fear  grows,  more  bombs  are  produced,  then  more  fear  gives  rise 
to  its  natural  by-product,  hatred — for  what  you  fear  you  hate — and  eventual- 
ly the  world  is  launched  on  a  war  of  an  entirely  new  and  brutal  kind. 

And  what  of  the  young  people?  The  high-school  student  of  today  will 
pay  the  price  for  the  fear  created  by  the  older  generation.  If  the  seeds  are 
sown  now,  we  are  the  cannon  fodder  of  the  atomic  war. 

Trust  must  be  instilled  rather  than  fear.  Not  only  must  we  learn  to 
see  the  view-point  of  the  other  man  (or  nation)  ;  we  must  learn  to  accept 
it  as  being  fully  as  correct  and  reasonable  as  our  own.  The  history  books 
of  today  are  outmoded.  With  each  nation  teaching  its  own  nationalistic 
sentiments,  how  can  internationalism  be  achieved? 

Every  month  brings  news  of  the  failure  of  another  conference.  Demands 
are  made  and  refused;  requests  and  proposals  are  rejected;  nation  versus 
nation;  labour  versus  management — discouragement  for  a  true  peace  grows, 
and  the  cynics  sneer  at  the  foibles  of  men.  Why?  Because  of  fear — fear 
of  growing  power,  fear  for  the  so-called  "life-lines"  of  empire,  fear  of  com- 
munism, fear  of  capitalism.     Has  no  one  a  fear  of  hideous  war? 

If,  indeed,  there  is  a  danger  from  the  "unruly  desires"  of  the  masses,  it 
is  because  of  fear;  and  fear  as  a  measure  of  control  is  worthless.  Trust, 
not  fear,  will  bring  the  eternal  peace. 

— J.  Harrison 
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THE  $CH€€L  COMMITTEE 

'X^HE  School  Committee  are  elected  representatives  through  whom  the 
■^  students  may  voice  their  opinions  on  matters  pertaining  to  their  inter- 
ests and  welfare.  An  election  is  held  at  the  beginning  of  each  term  to 
select  the  student  government  for  the  ensuing  term.  These  representatives 
are  responsible  for  the  organization  and  supervision  of  all  major  school 
functions  such  as  the  Fall  and  Winter  Dances,  Parents'  Day  and  Sports  Day, 
as  well  as  the  numerous  other  intra-school  activities.  Membership  on  the 
Committee  is  not  only  an  honour,  but  a  real  responsibility. 

This  year  the  Committee  was  composed  of  the  following:  G.  Williams 
(Chairman),  B.  Foster  ( Vice-Chairman),  S,  Rogers  (Secretary),  W.  Hutche- 
son,  D.  Dixon,  C.  Kemp,  J.  Bird  and  H.  Murray;  Mr.  Beer  (Staff  advisor). 
This  Committee,  which  was  elected  at  the  beginning  of  the  year,  did  such 
an  efficient  job  and  enjoyed  the  confidence  and  the  respect  of  their  fellow- 
students  to  such  a  high  degree  that  they  continued  in  office  throughout  the 
year.     Congratulations,  fellows,  for  a  big  job  well  done! 
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UNIVECSITr    $Cli€LAC$HIP$ 


W 


E  SALUTE  three  students  of  the  graduating  class  of  1945  who,  in  the 
final   examinations   brought  honour  to  themselves  and   their  school. 


George  McCowan — Paris  Ontario. 

University  of  Toronto — 

Edward   Blake   Scholarship — English   and   History. 

University  of  Toronto — 

Edward  Blake  Scholarship — Algebra,  Geometry,  English  and  History. 

Victoria  College — 

Elizabeth  Burr  Tyrrell  Scholarship — English  and  Mathematics. 

Robert  Palmer — Summerside,  P.E.I. 

Queen's  University — 

Sir  Sanford  Fleming  Scholarship — Mathematics. 

Daniel  Kent — Washington,  D.C. 

Yale  University — 
Freshman  Scholarship. 


Robert  Palmer 


George  McCowan 


Daniel  Kent 
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C€NSC/1TULATICN$! 

The  whole  school  extends  its  congratulations  to  those  students  who 
have  made  outstanding  contributions  to  student  life  and  activity  during 
the  school  year  1945-46. 

George  Williams — In  September,  1945,  George  was  awarded  the  Cum- 
mer Memorial  Scholarship  in  recognition  of  his  outstanding  ability 
and  his  conscientious  approach  to  his  school  tasks.  The  events  of  the 
year  justified  this  award.  Elected  first  as  chairman  of  the  temporary 
committee  in  September  he  held  this  office  throughout  the  year  and  was 
the  only  chairman  in  nineteen  years  to  carry  a  whole  committee  with  him 
by  unanimous  vote  for  the  final  term.  Co-winner  of  the  Garrntt  Cane. 
winner  of  the  Widdrington  Award,  secretary  of  the  Glee  Club  and  the 
Rooter's  Club,  student,  athlete  and  gentleman,  George  leaves  behind 
him  an  enviable  record. 

Bruce  Foster — 1945-46  holder  of  the  Craig  {'Sonny)  McGillivray  Mem- 
orial Scholarship,  awarded  to  commemorate  the  happy  life  and  val- 
iant sacrifice  of  a  former  student  who  gave  his  life  in  World  War  II, 
Bruce  well  measured  up  to  the  standard.  Co-winner  of  the  Garratt 
Cane,  high  man  in  committee  elections,  runner-up  for  the  chairman- 
ship, sometime  president  of  the  Polikon  Club,  Glee  Clubber,  athlete 
(and  musician!)  Bruce  teamed  the  whole  year  with  George  Williams 
in  a  fine  co-operative  ecort. 

David  Dixon — Efficient  and  thorough  in  all  his  efforts,  year  round  mem- 
ber of  the  school  committee,  Polikoner,  athlete,  Dave  well  deserved  the 
Widdrington  Award,  the  chief  qualification  for  which  is  an  unselfish 
concern  for  all  that  concerns  our  community  life. 

William  Hutcheson — Member  of  school  committee.  Glee  Club,  Thirty 
Club,  Bill's  contagious  enthusiasm  and  genuinely  unselfish  spirit  well 
earned  him  the  distinction  of  the  Widdrington  Award. 

Robert  Marshall — In  addition  to  his  ability  as  a  track  athlete,  Bob 
possesses  artistic  gifts  which  were  always  at  the  service  of  the  school. 
His  work  for  the  school  parties  this  year  would,  of  itself,  have  merited 
some  recognition  but  his  genuinely  co-operative  spirit  in  evidence  from 
his  first  day  in  school  made  him  a  natural  choice  for  the  Widdrington 
Award. 

Stanley  Tom — The  Andrew  J.  Davis  Scholarship  is  awarded  annually 
to  the  ranking  student  in  the  Business  Administration  Course.  Stan 
was  the  recipient  of  this  award  for  1945-46.  His  record  during  the 
year  well  justified  the  choice. 
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THE  GCADUATINe  CLASS 

HERE  WE  PRESENT  our  graduating  class  of  this  school  year,  those  members 
of  the  honour  matriculation  and  senior  business  courses  who  are  leav- 
ing Pickering  to  begin  university  or  business  careers.  To  them  as  well  as 
to  students  in  lower  forms  who  may  be  leaving  us  at  this  time  may  we  say 
good-by  and  best  of  luck! 

Bird,  John — Johnny  is  a  Pickeringite  of  long  standing  and  topped  off  his 
stay  here  with  a  very  active  ( ? )  final  year.  He  was  a  member  of  the 
School  Committee  all  year,  received  his  First  Colours,  was  co-captain 
of  the  first  hockey  team,  year  captain  of  the  Silver  team,  and  played 
first  team  football.  He  was  also  a  Rooter  and  chirped  in  the  Glee 
Club.  In  earlier  years  he  devoted  a  lot  of  time  to  a  wrestling  feud  with 
Scotty  Grant.     Our  best  wishes  go  with  you,  Johnny! 

Brownlee,  Roger — Rog.  has  been  with  us  for  the  past  two  years,  played 
goal  on  the  second  hockey  team  and  sub-goal  on  the  first  team.  He 
worked  on  the  stage  crew  for  the  dramatic  club  and  was  actively  in- 
terested in  the  Glee  Club  (both  choruses).  In  the  spring  term,  when- 
ever he  was  able  to  tear  himself  away  from  his  studies,  he  could  be 
seen  burning  up  the  countryside  on  his  mechanical  horse. 

Dixon,  David — Dave  has  been  with  us  for  most  of  his  high  school  pro- 
gramme and  certainly  finished  strong.  He  was  a  member  of  the  school 
committee  all  year,  one  of  the  Widdrington  award  winners,  received  his 
First  Colours,  was  the  year  captain  of  the  victorious  Reds  and  played 
first  team  football  and  hockey.  He  was  also  a  member  of  the  Polikon 
Club  and  at  all  times  a  solid  citizen  of  our  community.  We  will  cer- 
tainly miss  him  next  year  and  wish  him  the  best  of  luck  in  his  new 
endeavours. 

FiNDLAY,  Douglas — Hailing  from  New  Liskeard,  Doug  has  only  been  with 
us  for  one  year.  He  was  a  member  of  the  Glee  Club  and  showed  a 
keen  interest  in  classical  music,  his  first  love  in  that  respect  being 
organ  playing.     Good  luck  to  you,  Doug. 

Foster,  Bruce — A  five-year  man,  Bruce  has  been  actively  interested  in  al- 
most every  phase  of  our  school  life.  He  was  a  member  of  the  school  com- 
mittee all  year,  being  the  vice-chairman  of  that  select  group;  his  fellow 
students  gave  him  co-winner  of  the  Garratt  Cane;  he  was  also  first  term 
president  of  the  Polikon  Club  and  an  end-man  in  the  Glee  Club.  Bruce 
holds  his  First  Colours,  having  played  first  team  football  and  hockey 
as  well  as  having  been  Sports  Day  captain  of  the  Silver  team.  After 
being  his  foster  parents  for  so  long  we  will  certainly  follow  his  future 
career  with  interest  and  our  very  best  wishes  go  with  him. 

Hutcheson,  William — Bill  was  only  with  us  for  two  years,  but  certainly 
covered  a  lot  of  territory  in  that  time.  He  was  a  member  of  the  School 
Committee  all  year  and  a  winner  of  the  Widdrington  award;  he  was  a 
member  of  the  Thirty  Club  and  a  some-time  treasurer  of  that  august 
body.  He  received  his  First  Colours,  playing  first  team  football  and 
senior   North   York   basketball.      He   was   also   a   member   of  the   Glee 
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Club  and  his  work  in  the  policemen's  chorus  will  long  be  remembered. 
Bill  will  be  returning  to  us  next  year  as  a  tutor. 

Harvey,  William — Bill  graduated  this  year  from  the  senior  Business  course. 
He  was  a  member  of  the  Thirty  Club  and  of  the  senior  corridor  com- 
mittee. In  athletics  he  received  his  First  Colours,  played  first  team 
football,  and  was  a  stalwart  member  of  the  senior  prep,  basketball 
team.  Our  good  wishes  go  with  him  as  he  embarks  on  his  business 
career. 

Kemp,  Clarke — Lucky  was  a  member  of  the  School  Committee  all  year 
as  well  as  belonging  to  the  Thirty  Club  and  the  Glee  Club.  In  sports 
he  played  first  team  football  and  was  co-captain  of  the  first  hockey 
team,  receiving  his  First  Colours.  We  are  happy  to  welcome  him  back 
as  a  tutor  for  next  year  along  with  Bill  Hutcheson. 

Kernohan,  Jerry — Jerry  was  a  Rooter  and  a  member  of  the  Glee  Club. 
He  was  Sports'  Day  captain  of  the  Blue  team,  played  first  team  football 
and  basketball  and  received  his  Second  Colours.  We  now  hand  him 
over  to  Western  (along  with  his  wardrobe)  and  wish  him  all  the  best  in 
his  university  career. 

LuRiA,  Edgar — Coming  from  Mexico  City,  Ed  has  been  at  Pickering  for  the 
last  two  years  and  leaves  us  now  to  continue  his  studies  at  Queen's 
University.  He  was  a  member  of  the  Root  of  Minus  One  Club  and 
managed  the  senior  prep,  basketball  team  this  winter.  We  wish  him 
success  in  his  university  life  with  cosines  and  siestas  properly  appor- 
tioned. 

Lyon,  Robert — One  of  our  Leamington  boys.  Bob  has  been  with  us  for 
two  years.  A  member  of  the  Root  of  Minus  Club,  our  good  wishes  go 
with  him  wherever  he  may  be  next  year. 

McNab,  Duncan — During  the  last  two  years  Dune  has  been  combining  his 
musical  studies  with  an  upper  school  programme  and  now  leaves  us  to 
continue  his  musical  career.  He  has  been  our  faithful  pianist  at  chapel 
and  before  Christmas  favoured  us  with  an  excellent  recital. 

MuiR,  Thomas — Tom  leaves  us  this  year  to  enter  the  business  world  after 
taking  our  Senior  Business  course.  In  his  final  year  with  us  he  was  on 
the  senior  corridor  committee,  president  of  the  Thirty  Club  for  one 
term,  year  captain  of  the  Blue  team,  played  first  team  football  and 
hockey  and  received  his  First  Colours. 

Parkinson,  John — Jack  was  another  of  our  Leamington  group,  a  member 
of  the  Root  of  Minus  One  Club  and  played  junior  football  and  senior 
prep,  basketball.  He  will  be  going  on  to  Queen's  next  year  and  we 
are  sure  he  will  bring  credit  both  to  himself  and  his  school. 

Rogers,  Stephen — Steve  was  secretary  of  the  School  Committee  all  year 
and  in  the  fall  term  filled  the  same  office  for  the  Thirty  Club.  He 
played  junior  football,  first  team  hockey  and  earned  his  First  Colours. 
Steve  graduated  from  the  Senior  Business  course  this  year  and  we 
wish  him  God-speed  in  the  business  world. 
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SoMERViLLE,  David — Dave  is  another  graduate  of  the  Senior  Business 
course,  an  active  member  of  the  Camera  Club,  played  first  team  foot- 
ball and  received  his  Second  Colours.     Best  of  luck,  Dave. 

Tom,  Stanley — Graduating  from  the  Senior  Business  course,  Stan  is  the 
holder  of  the  Andrew  J.  Davis  scholarship  for  this  past  year.  He  was 
also  a  member  of  the  Polikon  Club,  played  first  team  football  and 
hockey,  and  received  his  Second  Colours.  Our  good  wishes  go  with 
him  as  he  starts  his  business  career. 

Wood,  Donald — Don  came  to  us  last  fall  from  Malvern  and  we  are  sorry 
he  had  just  the  one  year  in  school.  He  was  a  member  of  the  Glee  Club, 
played  junior  football  and  junior  prep,  basketball  and  received  his 
Second  Colours. 

Williams,  George — George  is  certainly  going  to  leave  a  gap  in  our  school, 
for  he  was  probably  the  busiest  student  we  had  last  year.  To  list  his 
honours,  he  was  elected  chairman  of  the  School  Committee  at  every 
election,  was  the  co-winner  of  the  Garratt  Cane  and  the  Widdrington 
award,  secretary  of  the  Rooters  and  the  Glee  Club,  played  first  team 
football  and  senior  North  York  basketball,  and  received  his  First 
Colours.  This  is  an  impressive  record,  carrying  as  it  does  the  stamp 
of  approval  of  staff  and  students  alike.  On  behalf  of  all  we  would 
like  to  give  George  our  thanks  for  his  many  services  and  convey  to 
him  our  very  best  wishes. 


EXCHANGES 

i^NCE  AGAIN  it  is  our  privilege  to  extend  to  the  various  schools  and  colleges 
^^  with  whom  we  enjoy  an  exchange  service  our  congratulations  for  the 
maintenance  of  the  high  literary  standard  of  their  publications  and  our  best 
wishes  for  another  successful  year: 

The  Acadia  Athenaeum 
The  Boar   {Hill field  School) 
The  Dalhousie  Gazette 
The  Grove  Ghronicle 
Hatfield  Hall  Magazine 
Loyola  Gollege  Review 
The  Mitre  (Bishop's  College) 
St.  Andrew's  College  Revieiv 
St.  Christopher  Magazine 
Stanstead-College  Annual 
Tweedsmuir  Trumpeter 
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7/1  silence  and  in  solitude  there  is  ivisdom'' 


THE  TRADITION  of  the  Society  of  Friends  is  one  of  silent  worship.  While 
we  do  not  follow  that  custom  here  we  agree  that  it  is  a  good  idea  to 
withdraw  awhile  from  the  press  of  the  outside  world  to  reflect  on  the  mean- 
ing of  life  and  its  ultimate  values. 

As  usual  a  special  order  of  service  has  been  prepared  for  each  Sunday 
night  service  and  the  collected  services  of  the  year  provides  a  treasury  of 
writing  and  verse  of  lasting  value. 

One  of  the  outstanding  services  of  this  year,  as  every  year,  was  the 
Christmas  Candlelight  Service,  largely  attended  by  parents  and  friends  from 
the  town.  Of  special  note  was  the  Chancel  setting  painted  by  Fred  Hagan. 
The  centre  panel  showed  the  Nativity  scene;  on  the  one  side  it  was  flanked 
by  figures  representing  the  "forces  of  good"  approaching  the  cradle  and  on 
the  other  by  figures  symbolizing  the  "forces  of  evil"  withdrawing  from  the 
Holy  Family. 


Rabbi  Feinberg  addressed  the  school  during  the  spring 


term  and  after 

the  service  met  a  large  number  of  the  students  in  the  headmaster's  house 
for   an   interesting  discussion  on  the  problems   of   anti-Semitism,   war   and 
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peace,  etc.  Dr.  David  MacLennan  of  Timothy  Eaton  Church,  Toronto 
also  spoke  during  the  spring  term;  Major  Alex  Edmison  addressed  the 
school  on  the  work  of  UNRRA  and  the  problem  of  the  displaced  persons  in 
Europe.     Both  these  meetings  were  also  followed  by  discussion  groups. 

Other  services  were   addressed  by  members  of  the   staff  and  the  head- 
master.    Grades  XII  and  XIII  also  planned  and  directed  one  service  each. 

Duncan  McNab  was  the  faithful  pianist  throughout  the  year. 

^'Beauty  and  Joy'' 
Creator  of  life  and  light, 
We  bless  thee  for  the  beauty  of  the  world; 
We  thank  thee  for  physical  joy; 

For  the  ecstasy  of  swift  motion;  for  deep  water  to  swim  in; 
For  the  goodly   smell   of  rain   on   dry   grounds; 
For  hills  to  climb  and  hard  work  to  do; 
For  music  that  lifts  our  hearts  in  one  breath  to  heaven; 
For  all  thy  sacraments  of  beauty  and  joy,  we  thank  thee. 
We  thank  thee,  0  God,  for  the  poetry  of  movement; 
For  a  bird  on  the  wing,  a  hare  at  the  run; 
For  a  train  thundering  through  the  night; 
For  a  yacht  with  spread  of  sail ; 
For   a  man   running   and  a   child   dancing. 

Amen. 

FRAGMENT 

I  gaze  up  at  the  sky  watching 

The  clouds  passing  in  their  stately 

Procession  across  it.     I  often 

Wonder  whether  they  are  solid. 

Can  you  imagine  dashing 

Across  the  untracked  halls 

Of  space; — climbing  up  the 

Mist  through  the  strata,  up 

To  view  the  world  from  the 

Height  of  a  cumulo-nimbus? 

I  might  run,  sliding  off 

The  cirrus,  the  mare's  tails 

Which  lash  the  sky  to  fury,  and 

Gently  sink  to  a  cumulus  on 

Which  to  sail  for  hours. 

Viewing  the  world  and  the 

Slow  fulfilment  of  Spring's  promise  to  Summer; 

Oh  what  I  should  see!  .  .  . 

The  countless  thousands  of  lakes 

Like  fragments  of  a  mirror  laughing 

Among  the  somnolence  of  the  autumnal  fields. 

A  wisp  of  smoke  here  and  there 

And  off  in  the  distance,  the 

Noise  and  grime  of  a  great  city.  H.H.D. 
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THE  T€M€CCCW$  THAT  SING 

Text  of  the  Commencement  Address  given  by  the  headmaster  at  Cran- 
brook  School,  Michigan,  on  June  8,  1946,  reprinted  by  permission  of 
Cranbrook  Alumni  News. 

IT  WAS  IN  March,  1943  that  Mr.  P.  J.  Philip,  for  many  years  the  Ottawa 
correspondent  of  the  New  York  Times,  told  the  students  of  Queen's 
University  in  Kingston,  of  an  incident  of  the  war  then  still  in  progress. 
The  incident  was  so  striking  that  I  have  taken  the  liberty  of  using  it  as  my 
theme. 

It  occurred  in  the  Paris  prison  of  Cherche-Midi  where  Gabriel  Peri,  a 
French  Communist  deputy,  was  a  prisoner  of  the  Nazis.  Informed  that 
he  was  to  be  shot  as  a  hostage  the  following  day,  he  sat  down  and  wrote 
this  farewell: 

"The  prison  chaplain  has  just  come  to  tell  me  that  I  shall  be  shot  to- 
morrow morning.  I  should  like  my  friends  to  know  that  I  have  been 
faithful  to  my  lifelong  ideal.  I  should  like  my  fellow-countrymen  to  know 
that  I  am  dying  that  France  may  live.  I  have  made  a  last  examination  of  my 
conscience  and  am  satisfied.  If  I  had  to  begin  all  over  again  I  would  travel 
the  same  road.  In  a  few  hours  I  am  going  out  to  prepare  the  tomorrows 
that  sing."  The  phrase  was  in  French:.  'Ve  vais  preparer  tout  a  Vheure  les 
lendemains  qui  chantent.    Adieu  et  que  vive  la  France.'^ 

"The  tomorrows  that  sing."  What  a  lovely  phrase  it  is — what  a  lovely 
ideal  of  life  it  presents — gallant  and  joyous!  And  the  man  who  wrote  it 
was  to  be  shot  in  the  morning  along  with  the  others — some  of  them  Com- 
munists like  himself,  some  of  them  members  of  political  parties  with  differ- 
ent ideas  as  to  how  the  world  should  be  organized,  some  of  them  believers, 
some  of  them  free-thinkers.  But  when  they  faced  that  Nazi  firing-squad 
together,  they  died  singing  the  Marseillaise:  ^^Allons  enfants  de  la  Patrie — 
le  jour  de  gloire  est  arrive.'' 

Your  headmaster  has  done  me  the  honor  of  asking  me  to  deliver  your 
Convocation  address.  I  take  it,  however,  not  as  any  tribute  to  myself  as  an 
individual,  but  rather  as  a  recognition  of  the  affection  that  you,  here,  hold 
toward  Canada — and  the  relationships  that  for  over  125  years  have  existed 
between  our  two  countries,  yours  so  large  and  so  powerful  (one  of  the  two 
titans  of  the  world  today),  and  mine,  relatively  so  much  smaller  and  less 
powerful. 

I  presume  that  my  task  today  is  to  try  to  give  to  you  who  are  leaving 
this  beautiful  place,  who  I  hope  will  have  many  tomorrows  ahead  of  you, 
some  guidance  for  the  road  that  lies  ahead.  How  can  I?  How  can  any 
man  give  advice  on  the  exact  road  ahead?  Who  can  be  so  clever  as  to  give 
you  the  chart  or  the  blueprint  of  the  new  world,  or  the  road  that  leads  to  it? 
Remember  this:  Any  man  who  tries  to  tell  you  that  he  has  the  answers  to 
all  the  problems  that  lie  ahead  is  a  liar!     Every  demagogue  of  history  has 
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tried  that.     Every  demagogue  of  history  has  gained  his  mob  following  by 
promising  that  he  has  the  answers. 

Rather, — 

'7  will  not  say  to  you.:  This  is  my  way,  walk  in  it. 
For  I  do  not  know  your  way 
Or  where  the  Spirit  may  call  you. 

''It  may  be  to  paths  I  have  never  trod. 
Or  ships  on  the  sea 
Leading  to  unimagined  lands  afar; 
Or  haply  to  a  star! 

''Just  this  ril  say — 
/  know  for  very  truth,  there  is  a  way  for  each  to  walk 
A  right  for  each  to  choose 
A  truth  to  use!'' 

In  spite  of  the  fact,  however,  that  we  cannot  give  exact  advice  about  the 
future,  there  are  general  principles,  there  is  a  general  direction,  there  are 
lessons  that  can  be  learned  from  the  past.  Someone,  I  think  it  was  George 
Bernard  Shaw,  said  that  "The  only  thing  man  learns  from  history  is  that 
man  doesn't  learn  from  history!"  I  believe,  though,  that  we  can  and  do 
learn  some  things. 

Many  of  us  have  learned  that  the  only  reward  for  successfully  completing 
one  task  is  that  there  is  another  and  a  tougher  one  to  do!  As,  for  instance, 
a  student  going  through  a  mathematics  exercise  knows  that  each  successive 
problem  will  be  a  bit  harder  than  the  last!  Robert  Louis  Stevenson  said, 
"To  travel  hopefully  is  a  better  thing  than  to  arrive — and  true  success  is 
to  labour." 

Does  it  sound  discouraging? 

No  one  knows  how  little  a  college  degree  means  except  the  person  who 
has  one.  If  of  any  use,  it  is  merely  an  invitation  to  further,  more  continued, 
more   protracted  effort. 

It  is  of  the  essence  of  life,  it  is  of  the  essence  of  common  sense,  that 
we  should  early  learn  that  it  is  thus  with  all  life.  We  plan  Utopias  but 
we  never  reach  them.  The  fun  of  life  is  in  the  struggle — the  effort  to 
transform  the  bad  to  good,  the  good  to  better,  the  better  to  an  ever-illusive, 
ever-changing,  ever-alluring,  impossible  best. 

Perhaps  there  is  too  much  talk  these  days  of  security,  of  freedom  from 
want.  I  wonder  if  we  really  desire  a  world  devoid  of  all  effort,  all  struggle? 
A  world  of  physical  comfort  in  which  the  simplest  tasks  are  performed  by 
pressing  buttons  or  arranging  mirrors — in  which  we  gradually  lose  the  use 
of  our  limbs  while  our  brains  become  absorptive  sponges  for  the  drivel  of 
a  sponsored  radio  program  instead  of  creative  organs  in  a  marvellously 
sensitized  physical  body? 

"A  man's  reach  should  exceed  his  grasp — else  what's  a  heaven  for?" 
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/  cannot  think  of  Paradise  a  place 

Where  men  go  idly  to  and  fro. 

With  harps  of  gold  and  robes  that  shame  the  snow; 

With  great  wide  ivings  that  brightly  interlace 

Whene'er  they  sing  before  the  Master's  face — 

Within  a  realm  where  neither  pain  nor  woe. 

Nor  care  is  found;  where  tempests  never  blow; 

Where  souls  with  hopes  and  dreams  may  run  no  race. 

Such  paradise  were  but  a  hell  to  me; 

Devoid  of  all  progression,  I  should  rot. 

Or  shout  for  revolution,  wide  and  far. 

Better  some  simple  task,  a  spirit  free 

To  act  along  the  line  of  self  forgot — 

Or  help  God  make  a  blossom  or  a  star. 


or  this: 


"Into  the  Sunset" 

Let  me  die  working. 
Still   tackling   plans   unfinished,   tasks    undone! 
Clean  to  its  end,  swift  may  my  race  be  run. 
No  laggard  steps,  no  faltering,  no  shirking; 

Let  me  die  working! 

Let  me  die,  thinking. 
Let  me  fare  forth  still  with  an  open  mind. 
Fresh  secrets  to  unfold,  new  truths  to  find. 
My  soul  undimmed,  alert,  no  question  blinking 

Let  me  die,  thinking! 

Let  me  die  laughing. 
No  sighing  o'er  past  sins;  they  are  forgiven. 
Spilled  on  this  earth  are  all  the  joys  of  heaven; 

Let  me  die  laughing! 

That  may  seem  like  small  comfort,  but  it  is  the  best  philosophy  I  can 
give  you!  It  is  the  secret  of  the  gay,  the  happy,  the  joyous,  the  gallant 
attitude  to  life. 

I  happen  to  be  an  admirer  of  your  late  President.  Of  all  the  stories  about 
him  there  is  none  that  I  like  better  than  this:  Mr.  Roosevelt  was  speaking 
with  Dr.  Peabody,  who  asked  his  erstwhile  student  if  it  was  hard  work  being 
President.  President  Roosevelt  replied,  "Yes,  it's  very  hard  work,  but  it's 
great  fun!" 

Yes,  it's  great  fun — always  looking  ahead  and  working  for  the  tomorrows 
that  sing.  And  J  can  assure  you  that  it  is  also  great  fun  to  have  a  task  to 
do,  a  goal  to  strive  for. 

I  suppose  on  this  occasion  it  is  inevitable  that  we  should  look  back. 
After  all,  "Memories  are  given  us  that  we  should  have  roses  in  December." 
And  I  have  no  doubt  that  you  who  are  graduating  today  Will  find  that 
there  are  some  moments  that  will  stand  out  in  your  memories:  Your  arrival 
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at  school;  your  first  glimpse  of  your  classmates;  some  game  or  other,  the 
dramatic  or  glee  club;  maybe  one  of  the  school  parties;  or  it  may  have  been 
some  rather  more  personal  incident;  a  bull  session,  (one  of  those  truly  edu- 
cational sessions,  without  evidence  of  faculty  anywhere  in  the  neighborhood! ) 
Or  it  may  perchance  be  that  you  remember  some  of  the  mistakes  you  made, 
out  of  which  you  have. learned  something,  (we  hope!).  All  these  you  have 
loved! — as  did  Rupert  Brooke — and  may  for  you: 

'Ttme  hold  some  golden  space 
Where  you  II  unpack  that  scented  store 
Of  song  and  flower  and  sky  and  face 
And  count  and  touch  and  turn  them  o'erT 

All  that  is  justifiable  and  human  and  good.  I  hope  that  your  memories  for 
all  of  you  will  provide  roses  in  December. 

But  don't  ever  think  that  all  the  good  days  were  in  the  past!  It  has 
been  a  tendency  always  for  men  to  look  back  on  the  "good  old  days."  We 
inevitably  think  of  the  past  as  a  "Garden  of  Eden".  "Our  fathers  have 
told  us  the  wonderful  works  thou  didst  in  their  days  and  in  the  old  time 
before  them!"  Every  boy  looks  back  on  his  school  as  the  best  school;  it 
is  true  here  and  I  find  the  same  tendency  in  the  boys  of  our  school.  But 
if  that  were  true  there  would  be  no  such  thing  as  progress.  I  think  this 
little  rhyme  expresses  it  very  well: 

My  grandad  viewing   earth^s   worn   cogs 

Said  ''Things  are  going  to  the  dogs.'' 
His  grandad  in  his  house  of  logs 

Said  ''Things  are  going  to  the  dogs."" 
His  grandad  in  his  old  skin  togs 

Said  "Things  are  going  to  the  dogs.'' 
His  grandad  in  the  Flemish  bogs 

Said  "Things  are  going  to  the  dogs." 
There  is  one  thing  I  have  to  state: 

The  dogs  have  had  a  good  long  wait! 

If  the  good  days  were  all  in  the  past  we  would  still  be  swinging  by  our 
tails  from  the  palm  trees  in  the  African  jungle!  To  believe  that  all  Utopia 
is  in  the  past,  that  all  golden  ages  are  in  the  past  is  already  to  admit  defeat! 

History  travels  in  grim  cycles  and 

Man  is  broken  on  the  wheel. 
But  the  road  winds  up,  not  down. 

And  it  is  worth  the  travelling! 
If  it  were  not  so,  man  would  have 

Let  the  wagon  mire  long  ago. 

The  road  winds  up,  not  down;  forward  not  back!  Where  does  the  effort 
lead?     Always  ahead,  to  the  tomorrows  that  sing! 

In  talking  this  way  I  don't  want  to  be  accused  of  being  a  sentimental 
Mr.  Chips!  I  know  that  approximately  one  year  ago  we  finished  fighting 
a  war — a  war  that  we  thought  was  being  fought  in  the  terms  of  the  Four 
Freedoms  and  the  Atlantic  Charter.     I  know  that  a  year  ago  at  San  Francisco 
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there  was  idealism — that  men  everywhere  hoped  that  in  the  United  Nations 
we  were  laying  the  foundations  of  a  world  order  that  might  bring  peace. 
I  know  that  in  March,  1945  the  President  of  the  United  States  of  America 
addressed  Congress  in  these  words: 

"The  structure  of  world  peace  cannot  be  the  work  of  one  man,  or  one 
party,  or  one  nation.  It  cannot  be  an  American  peace,  or  a  British,  or  a 
French,  or  a  Russian,  or  a  Chinese  peace.  It  cannot  be  a  peace  of  large 
nations  or  of  small  nations.  It  must  be  a  peace  which  rests  on  the  co- 
operative efforts  of  the  whole  world  ....  There  can  be  no  middle  ground 
here.  We  shall  have  to  take  the  responsibility  for  world  collaboration,  or 
we  shall  have  to  bear  the  responsibility  for  another  world  conflict." 

But  I  also  know  that  since  then  we  have  seen  the  effect  of  the  atom  bomb 
at  Nagasaki  and  Hiroshima.  I  know  that  we  have  seen  the  United  Nations 
drawing  farther  and  farther  apart.  I  know  that  one  year  after  there  is  NO 
peace! 

I  have  seen,  with  my  own  eyes,  something  of  the  misery  and  starvation 
and  destruction  that  is  Europe  today.  I  have  seen  scrawny,  undernourished, 
half-naked  little  children,  who  had  lived  the  previous  winter  on  tulip  bulbs, 
crying  for  crusts  outside  the  gates  of  an  army  camp.  I  have  come  back 
here  to  this  continent  ashamed  of  our  self-complacency  and  our  plenty. 

I  know  that  there  are  those  who  talk  glibly  about  the  next  war.  Talk  of 
war  today  is  not  only  criminal  but  insane!  And  if  I — a  guest  and  a  visitor 
may  say  so — I  know  there  are  those  here,  and  in  my  own  country,  who 
rejoice  at  what  they  believe  to  be  the  setting  sun  of  the  British  Empire,  and 
who  cloak  their  desires  for  a  new  imperialism  for  the  United  States  that 
denies  the  fundamental  postulates  of  the  American  Constitution — the  spiritual 
equality  of  all  men  and  the  unalienable  rights  to  life,  liberty  and  the  pursuit 
of  happiness.  The  seeds  of  Fascism  are  sprouting  on  this  continent  today 
and  perhaps  the  guise  in  which  they  now  appear  is  an  effort  "to  save  democ- 
racy." 

I  know  that  ignorance,  selfishness,  intolerance,  greed,  bitterness  and  pre- 
judice still  exist  in  the  world.  (After  six  years  of  war  it  could  not  be  other- 
wise!)    All  these  things  are  the  inevitable  aftermath  of  war. 

But  there  are  signs  of  encouragement  on  the  horizon  of  international 
affairs.  There  is,  I  am  assured,  the  dawning  of  a  new  conscience  in  the 
realm  of  national  and  international  responsibility  (your  own  Mr.  Hoover 
and  Mr.  LaGuardia  are  today  the  true  voice  of  the  American  conscience.) 
But  it  is  not  of  these  things  that  I  would  speak.  It  is  in  places  like  this — 
this  school,  my  school  and  every  school  and  playground  on  this  continent 
that  the  real  answer  is  being  given.  In  your  war  memorial  you  are  making 
it  possible  for  others  to  enjoy  the  privileges  that  have  been  yours,  others 
who  will  enter  to  grow  in  wisdom  and  who  will  depart  to  serve  their  country 
and  mankind. 

26 


THE    VOYAGEUR 


On  May  7,  1945  a  Canadian  sporting  writer  wrote: 

"The  war  isn't  over.  The  war  isn't  over  for  the  maimed,  the  blind  and 
the  bereaved.  The  war  isn't  over  for  the  weak  and  the  hungry.  The  war 
isn't  over  for  our  own  dead.  The  war  isn't  over  until  we  have  learned  to 
recognize  another  Ethiopia,  another  Spain,  when  we  see  it.  The  war  isn't 
over  until  Gentile  can  live  with  Jew;  until  intolerance  and  bigotry  have  been 
banished.  The  war  isn't  over,  for  instance,  until  Negroes  can  play  baseball 
on  the  same  field  with  whites. 

"The  war  isn't  over  until  China — which  for  a  decade,  has  stood  out 
against  aggression — has  been  freed. 

"This  war  was  fought  for  a  simple  principle  which,  reduced  to  simple 
terms,  reads,  'No  bully  is  going  to  shove  the  little  fellows  around'." 

That  war  is  not  yet  over!  Some  of  you  were  not  called  to  fight  and  to 
die,  but  you  are  called  to  live,  to  work,  to  prove  "that  every  man,  woman 
and  child  has  worth  and  dignity,  that  all  human  beings  are  one  in  ultimate 
destiny  and  in  striving  faith,  and  that  out  of  hope  and  effort  the  good  society 
shall  yet  be  born." 

It  is  as  you  carry  this  determination  with  you  from  these  walls — that 
you  will  do  your  part  to  prepare  the  tomorrows  that  sing! 


Frank  Wood,  Prep. 
Department,  Veteran  of 
six  years,  winner  of  the 
Firth  House  Award  for 
all-round  leadership, 
1945-46. 
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THE  D€CT€C'$  CATH 

DOCTOR  BEATTY,  himself,  admitted  that  he  was  getting  old.  His  hair,  once 
blacker  than  charcoal,  had  turned  a  tired  grey.  The  wrinkles  of  his 
forehead  had  increased  in  depth  and  in  number.  He  no  longer  had  the  spring 
of  youth  in  his  step,  or  erectness  in  his  carriage.  His  eyes,  however,  had 
not  changed.  They  were  still  the  blue  eyes  of  youthfulness,  shining  with 
kindliness  and  understanding;  eyes  which  never  failed  to  reassure  a  nervous 
patient,  or  to  encourage  his  tired  assistants. 

"It's  the  war,"  he  would  murmur  to  himself  as  he  stood  in  a  small  room 
putting  on  his  gown.  "All  the  young  men  in  the  army  leaves  us  old  men 
a  lot  of  extra  work.  If  Jim  were  only  here,  he  would  help  me.  He  wanted 
to  be  a  doctor  so  much.  Yes;  my  son  would  have  made  a  good  doctor. 
That  darn  fool  driver  should  have  .  .  ." 

At  this  point  the  doctor's  thoughts  were  interrupted  by  the  entrance  of  a 
nurse. 

"The  emergency  case  is  here,  Doctor." 

"Thank  you,"  the  doctor  replied.  Picking  up  his  rubber  gloves,  he 
powdered  them,  slipped  them  on  carefully,  and  strode  into  the  operating 
room.  As  the  patient  was  wheeled  in.  Doctor  Beatty  looked  at  his  face.  It 
was  the  face  of  a  man  he  knew,  a  man  he  had  tried  so  hard  to  forget  these 
past  years.  The  sight  of  this  battered  piece  of  humanity  which  lay  before 
him  on  the  table  made  him  step  back,  shocked  by  the  sudden  discovery. 
A  strange,  nervous  feeling  slowly  crept  into  his  hands,  which  were  now 
trembling.     He  tried  hard  to  steady  himself  against  this  nervousness. 

"The  patient  is  ready.  Doctor",  came  the  muffled  voice  of  a  nurse.  The 
doctor  stepped  up  to  the  operating  table,  a  thousand  evil  thoughts  racing 
through  his  mind.  He  saw  that  the  operation  required  all  his  skill,  the 
most  difficult  surgery  that  he  could  perform.  One  small  slip  and  life  would 
slowly  ebb  from  the  body  of  his  patient.  He  looked  around  at  his  assist- 
ants and  nodded  for  the  anaethetic  to  be  given. 

"Scalpel,"  he  said  quietly.  The  instrument  was  passed.  Its  sharp  edge 
cut  cleanly  through  human  flesh.  A  deep  silence  followed,  disturbed  only 
by  the  clock  on  the  wall. 

"Careful,  careful,"  he  kept  repeating  to  himself  "One  slip,  one  slip 
and  .  .  ." 

The  clock  on  the  wall  ticked  on  .  .  .  and  on  .  .  .  and  on. 

Hours  later  Doctor  Beatty  emerged  from  the  operating  room.  Every 
movement,  and  every  wrinkle  in  his  face  showed  heavy  strain  and  fatigue. 
There  was  no  doubt  that  the  operation  was  successful,  for  all  his  assistants 
were  complimenting  him  on  his  technique  as  a  surgeon.  Even  his  nurse 
complimented  him  by  saying,  "That  was  a  fine  piece  of  surgery,  Doctor.  Do 
you  know  the  patient?" 

Doctor  Beatty  bowed  his  head  and  looked  down  at  the  floor.  A 
shadow  passed  over  his  face. 

"Yes,"  he  said  in  a  quiet  voice.  "Yes,  I  know  that  man.  He  is  the 
driver"  ...  he  took  a  deep  breath,  "the  driver  who  killed  my  son." 

— Barton  Goss 
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••rATE  INTERCEPTS" 

JUST  AT  THE  STROKE  of  midnight  a  shot  rang  out  from  an  empty  ware- 
house along  the  waterfront,  at  the  foot  of  Morgue  Ave.  As  the  dis- 
mal wail  of  a  foghorn  pierced  the  quiet  of  the  night,  a  man  peered 
cautiously  out  of  the  doorway  and  then  darted  swiftly  down  the  street  into 
the  shadows.  No  one,  however,  was  immediately  aware  of  these  happen- 
ings. The  shot  remained  unheard,  the  man  escaped  unnoticed,  and  the 
ominous  wail  which  seemed  to  forbode  disaster  affected  no  one. 

At  daybreak,  in  another  section  of  Boston  far  removed  from  the  dirty 
dreary  area  of  the  mysterious  occurrence,  a  man,  absorbed  in  writing  a 
letter,  was  seated  at  his  desk.  His  moving  pen  spelled  out  the  words: 
"My  darling  wife.  I  can  find  no  other  solution  to  my  problem.  Your 
loyalty  throughout  the  trial  in  face  of  the  evidence  against  me  has  been 
my  only  inspiration  to  go  on.  Tomorrow  the  jury  will  pronounce  a  verdict 
of  guilty  of  grand  larceny.  Mr.  Ross  has  planned  every  detail  of  his 
scheme  to  throw  the  guilt  of  his  embezzlement  on  me.  Even  my  lawyer 
says  that  now  there  is  no  possible  method  of  escaping  a  life  sentence.  My 
mind  is  chaotic,  but  in  spite  of  this  I  know  there  are  two  things  I  must  do. 
First,  I  must  kill  Mr.  Ross.  I  know  this  is  wrong,  but  my  soul  demands 
revenge.  Secondly,  I  must  then  take  my  own  life.  You  will  think  I  am 
wrong,  but  I  would  rather  have  it  this  way  than  have  you  so  humiliated 
by  having  a  convict  for  a  husband.  Because  I  am  a  coward  I  cannot 
face  the  thought  of  never  again  being  free,  talking  to  you  only  through  bars, 
and  being  shut  up  with  men  who  have  actually  committed  crimes.  You  do 
not  know  how  worried  I  am  that  this  disgrace  had  to  mar  your  life.  Good- 
bye my  darling! 

Your  loving  husband, 

John 

After  he  had  signed  this  letter,  his  head  dropped  on  his  arms  and  his 
body  was  rent  by  sobs.  Just  then  through  the  open  window,  he  heard 
a  newsboy  calling,  "Read  all  about  it.  The  eminent  Mr.  Ross  of  the  I.  F. 
Datton  Jewelry  Company,  commits  suicide!"  Stunned,  the  man  rose,  went 
to  the  window,  called  the  boy,  and  bought  a  paper.  He  quickly  scanned  the 
column.  Yes,  there  it  was:  "Mr.  J.  A.  Ross  was  found  dead  this  morning 
by  a  milk  man,  who  had  forced  his  way  into  the  house  after  hearing  the 
shot.  In  the  confession  which  Mr.  Ross  left,  he  admitted  killing  a  man,  who 
had  made  an  appointment  with  him  in  an  empty  warehouse,  and  then  had 
tried  to  blackmail  him,  by  producing  evidence  that  it  had  been  he,  not  John 
Workman,  who  had  embezzled  the  money.  Ross,  when  confronted  with 
this  evidence  had  killed  the  man  in  anger  and  later  had  killed  himself, 
knowing  that  an  accomplice  of  the  criminal  would  reveal  the  facts.  He  ad- 
mitted embezzling  the  money,  and  scheming  so  that  it  had  appeared  that  his 
business  associate,  John  Workman  was  guilty.  In  face  of  this,  the  jury 
has  dropped  the  case   of  John   Workman." 

This  last  phrase  stood  out  on  the  page,  "The  jury  has  dropped  the  case 
of  John  Workman." 
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He  slumped  into  a  chair,  and  sat,  looking  out  at  the  milling  people, 
striding  towards  their  work,  or  wandering  aimlessly  through  the  streets.  In 
the  early  morning  light,  the  hard  lines  of  his  face  softened,  and  a  look  of 
intense  relief  spread  over  his  face. 

— Jack  Atkin 
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THE  END 

MAN  ONCE  SAID:     "All  things  must  have  an  end."     In  earthly  terms,  he 
may  have  been  right;  but  in  the  true  sense,  he  was  very  wrong. 

There  is  no  such  thing  as  time  or  space,  or  the  measurement  of  either. 
Everything  is  infinity.  One  could  start  in  any  direction  out  into  space  and 
go  on  forever.  The  measurement  of  an  inch  is  the  same  as  that  of  many 
millions  of  miles,  in  relation  to  the  whole,  and  one  second  is  the  same  as 
a  billion  years.  Yet  we,  here  on  earth,  with  our  feeble  intellects,  must  think 
of  everything  in  terms  of  beginnings  and  ends,  being  unable  to  appreciate 
the  idea  of  infinity. 

A  journey  must  have  its  end,  yes;  but  this  is  only  a  part  of  the  journey 
of  life,  which  has  no  end.  What  about  death?  Death  is  really  only  a 
point  in  the  eternal  journey  of  life.  When  one  thinks  of  these  things,  one 
realizes  that  when  we  die,  our  souls  cannot  possibly  become  non-existent. 
What  is  the  world,  what  is  the  universe,  but  something  which  is  seen  out  of 
our  own  eyes?  If  we  just  faded  out  of  existence,  the  universe  would  do  the 
same.  Perhaps  we  are  reincarnated;  perhaps  we  go  to  a  heaven  somewhere 
in  infinity.  To  me  it  seems  most  logical  that  we  are  reincarnated,  again 
and  again,  until  we  are  ready  for  our  departure  to  Paradise.  If  there  is  a 
hell,  it  is  earth  itself. 

It  is  a  well  known  scientific  fact  that  matter  and  energy  may  change 
their  form,  but  can  neither  be  created,  nor  destroyed.  This,  in  itself,  proves 
that  all  that  is  present  in  the  universe,  always  has  been  here,  and  always 
shall  be,  in  some  form  or  another.  Surely,  it  can  be  no  different  with  our 
souls. 

People  have  always  wondered  how  life  began.  The  answer  is  the  same 
as  the  answer  to  questions  concerning  matter  and  energy.  Life  always  was. 
Life  is  God.  God  is  Life.  There  has  always  been  a  God  and  there  has  al- 
ways been  Life.  The  spark  of  life  is  the  God  in  us.  In  all  forms  of  life, 
there  is  beauty;  therefore  God  is  Beauty  and  Beauty  is  God.  It  is  the  God 
in  us  that  enables  us  to  create  and  appreciate  good  Music,  Art  and  Litera- 
ture; that  gives  us  our  own  peculiar  talents  each  one  for  its  own  purpose. 
It  then  stands  to  reason  that  God  is  Infinity  and  that  Infinity  is  God;  for 
Life  and  Beauty  are  part  of  Infinity. 

Thus  there  is  no  beginning  and  no  end;  all  is  infinity.  In  this  infinity 
is  God,  the  Omnipotent,  the  All-Beautiful  .  .  .  Life  itself. 

— Edward  Bond 
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CLEARER  IN  ABSENCE 

Chapel  address  by  ''old  boy'^  John  Meisel,  March  4,  1945. 

ONE  Sunday  evening,  some  two  years  ago,  I  was  sitting  on  a  chair 
somewhere  on  the  right  side  of  this  hall,  and  Mr.  Beer  was  standing 
where  I  am  now.  In  his  address,  he  pointed  out  that  each  of  us  had  three 
loyalties  that  we  carried  with  us  all  our  lives: — 

Loyalty  to  ourselves. 

Loyalty  to  our  family. 

Loyalty  to  our  community,  which,  in  this  case  is  our  school. 

It  is  about  this  last  loyalty  that  I  wish  to  speak  to  you. 

Whenever  we  are  loyal  to  a  friend  we  believe  in  the  ideas  for  which 
he  stands.  We  think  that  he  is  worthy  of  our  following  and  of  our  support. 
The  same  is  true  of  an  institution.  Tonight  I  will  tell  you  why  I  think 
that  Pickering  is  worthy  of  my  loyalty.  In  so  doing  I  would  ask  of  you 
to  bear  in  mind  that  I  left  the  school  only  a  few  months  ago,  and  that  in 
many  ways  I  still  am  one  of  you.  I  have  been  away  long  enough,  however, 
to  have  a  picture  of  Pickering  that  is  clearer  than  the  one  I  had  when  I 
was  here  last  year,  to  the  extent  that  it  is  in  a  somewhat  more  distant  per- 
spective. 

You  have  probably  noticed  that  in  the  Chapel  Sheet  my  address  has  the 
title:— CLEARER  IN  ABSENCE.  These  words  are  from  the  quotation 
from  the  Assyrian  poet,  Kahlil  Gibran,  given  below: 

"For  that  which  you  love  most  may  be  clearer  in  absence, 
as  the  mountain  to  the  climber  is  clearer  from  the  plain." 

Come  with  me  into  the  plain — and  let  us  look  to  the  mountain,  for  all 
of  us  are  climbers  on  its  perilous  slopes. 

When  I  am  in  Toronto,  and  sit  back  at  times  to  think  of  Pickering,  it 
is  not  so  much  the  building  and  its  inhabitants  that  come  to  my  mind,  as 
certain  ideals  that  are  preached  and,  above  all,  practised  here.  Of  course 
I  think  of  my  friends,  and  the  experiences  I  had  here,  but  I  realize  that  all 
that  is  transitory.  People  and  things  come  and  go;  they  can  be  blasted 
from  the  surface  of  the  earth  in  no  time  at  all  these  days;  but  ideas  and 
ideals  remain. 

The  better  the  idea,  the  more  universally  it  is  accepted.  The  closer  it 
comes  to  truth,  the  more  generally  it  is  recognized. 

The  philosophy  of  Pickering  is  really  a  very  simple  one.  It  is  based 
on  certain  fundamentals  common  to  all  men,  whether  they  be  Canadians, 
Englishmen,  Americans,  Zulus,  Hottentots  or  Czechs.  These  fundamentals 
are  concerned  with  the  happiness,  both  spiritual  and  material,  of  every  man 
on  God's  earth. 

Man  wants  to  be  free,  he  wants  to  live  the  sort  of  life  he  likes,  undis- 
turbed by  the  dictates  of  another  man.  He  wants  to  live  in  a  happy  com- 
panionship with  his  fellow-men. 
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He  wants  to  believe  what  he  believes,  undisturbed  by  the  prejudices,  the 
distrust  and  the  hatred  of  others. 

He  wants  to  have  an  equal  opportunity  with  his  comrades  for  making  a 
success  of  his  life. 

These  desires  of  man  are  quite  natural,  and  are,  as  I  said  before,  common 
to  men  of  all  races,  all  colours,  and  all  religions.  Here  at  Pickering  these 
aims  are  recognized,  and  not  only  are  they  recognized,  but  an  effort  is 
being  made  to  organize  school  life  in  accordance  with  them. 

During  the  last  three  years  here,  I  found  a  great  deal  of  freedom,  won- 
derful companionship,  and  certainly,  equality  of  opportunity  to  make  my 
life  a  successful  one.  So  much  so,  that  I  almost  began  to  think  that  all  the 
world  was  like  that. 

But  of  course  the  fact  that  man  has  not  yet  achieved  the  satisfaction 
of  these  desires  is  quite  plain.  It  is  therefore  our  task  to  see  that  the  dream 
becomes  reality.  It  is  the  job  of  everyone  here,  it  is  your  job,  and  it  is 
mine.  I  became  conscious  of  it ,  while  I  was  here  at  Pickering,  and  my 
conviction  is  closely  relatedj  to  the  school,  because  it  is  here  that  it  lives. 

Another  idea,  closely  connected  with  his  happiness  is  that  of  the  equality 
of  man.  This  phrase  is  often  being  misused  by  people  with  very  good 
intentions.  As  I  see  it,  men,  are  not  exactly  equal.  Some  are  big,  others 
small ;  some  are  beautiful  to  look  at,  others  unattractive ;  some  have  strong 
bodies,  others  are  weak;  some  are  academically  inclined,  others  are  not. 
There  are  innumerable  types  of  men,  and  no  two  men  are  alike. 

I  think,  however,  that  men  are  equal  inasmuch  as  each  is  suited  to  a 
particular  job.  Everyone  of  us  has  a  definite  function  to  fulfil.  A  farmer 
is  as  important  to  society  as  an  office  worker;  a  ditch-digger  as  an  architect, 
etc.  It  is  obvious  that  for  some  of  these  jobs  more  intelligence  and  more 
training  is  needed,  but  we  could  not  do  without  any  of  them.  In  a  sense, 
therefore,  all  people  are  equal,  no  matter  what  their  occupation  may  be. 

They  are  also  equal,  in  my  opinion,  in  terms  of  their  nationality,  their 
race  and  their  religion.  We  must  understand  that  because  a  man  carries 
a  passport  of  a  certain  colour,  because  his  skin  is  of  a  certain  tinge  or 
because  he  goes  to  a  certain  church  he  is  not  in  any  way  inferior  to  another 
whose  passport,   skin   and  church   are   different. 

Tolerance  of  this  nature  is  an  integral  part  of  Pickering.  Almost  never, 
during  my  stay  here,  did  I  notice  racial  discrimination.  Canadian,  Ameri- 
can, Englishman,  German,  Austrian,  Czech,  Haitian  and  Mexican, — we  all 
lived  together  happily,  little  conscious  of  the  difference  in  our  nationality. 

There  are  Catholics,  Protestants  and  Jews  at  Pickering,  and  they  work, 
sleep,  play  and  even  argue  together,  without  "getting  into  each  other's  hair". 

This  respect  for  other  races  and  religions  is  of  extreme  importance  today. 
We  have  come  to  the  final  stages  of  this  bloody  war  and  are  already  working 
on  the  peace  that  is  to  come;  unless  we  abandon  this  nonsensical  hatred  of 
people  of  another  tongue,  or  another  faith,  we  will  be  destroyed  bv  our  own 
folly. 
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Here  again,  Pickering  teaches  us  to  see  the  practical  and  moral  necessity 
of  tolerance,  and  this  fact  alone  is  enough  to  command  my  loyalty. 

Respect  for  the  man  as  an  individual,  in  my  opinion,  is  what  Pickering 
stands  for.  Such  respect,  however,  if  based  on  reason  alone,  is  not  sufficient. 
Since  the  average  person,  and  certainly  the  average  adolescent  is  much 
dominated  by  his  emotions  at  the  expense  of  cool  reason  a  certain  feeling 
has  to  be  developed  for  mankind.  And  this,  perhaps,  is  the  most  valuable 
lesson  I  have  learned  here. 

People  are  fun.  I  found  that  there  is  nothing  better  than  a  bull-session, 
nothing  more  thrilling  than  associating  with  friends,  nothing  more  satisfying 
than  seeing  a  fellow-student  or  a  fellow-man  make  progress.  Although 
I  was  warned  not  to  use  quotations  in  this  address,  I  cannot  but  mention 
one.  Those  of  you  who  listen  regularly  to  soap  operas  will  be  familiar 
with  the  magic  phrase: — "Life  can  be  beautiful". — That  is  what  I  found 
here;  any  place  that  can  instill  that  concept  is  worthy  of  my  support. 

What  is  it  that  makes  life  beautiful?  I  found  the  answer  to  this  here 
too.  It  is  a  well-balanced  life,  divided  in,  equal  portions  between  play, 
worship,  love,  and — believe  it  or  not — work.  Ifhey  are  all  very  important 
and  are  closely  inter-related.  You  cannot  work  effectively  without  worship 
and  love;  if  you  do  work  becomes  drudgery.  Unless  we  have  love  for  our 
friends,  our  work  and  our  play,  are  very  dull  indeed.  In  achieving  an 
approximation,  at  least,  of  a  balance  between  play  and  work  and  love  and 
worship,  we  achieve  what  the  French  call  "Joie  de  vivre" — or  joy  of  living. 
This  is  an  important  complement  to  the  awareness  of  man's  fundamental 
desires,  to  tolerance,  and  to  the  realization  that  'Life  can  be  beautiful'. 

All  these,  Pickering  offered  me,  and  I  realize  that  it  was  up  to  me 
whether  I  wanted  to  profit  from  the  opportunity  or  not.  Now  that  I  have 
mentioned  some  of  the  ideals  that  to  me  are  representative  of  Pickering, 
I  would  like  to  say  in  a  few  words  what  I  think  should  be  done  about  it. 
What  form  should  my  loyalty  take?  There  are  two  aspects  to  this  ques- 
tion:— 

First,  in  my  everyday  life  I  try  to  be  a  decent  person.  I  want  the  people 
I  work  and  associate  with  to  think  that  Pickering  College  has  done  as  good 
a  job  on  me  as  possible;  that  an  Old  Boy  of  this  school  receives  a  good 
education,  not  in  academics  alone,  but  also  in  behaviour,  tact,  sportsmanship 
and  all  that  goes  under  the  vague  term  of  culture. 

The  second  aspect  of  my  loyalty  is  more  on  a  spiritual  basis.  Having 
adopted  Pickering's  ideas  of  man's  individual  grandeur,  of  tolerance  of 
other  people  and  of  joy  in  life,  I  wish  to  devote  my  life's  work  to  their 
realization. 

I  want  these  ideals  to  live,  not  only  at  Pickering,  but  everywhere.  I 
realize  that  this  task  is  impossible.  But  if  everyone  of  us  does  his  little  bit, 
if  everyone  of  us  contributes  in  the  field  he  is  best  suited  for,  if  we  all 
devote  our  life  to  this  task,  the  world  will  be  a  better  place  to  live  in  for 

— Continued  on  page  37. 
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TC  THE  OLD  D€y$ 

A  Special  Message  from  the  Headmaster. 
EAR  "GANG":— 


D 


Because  of  the  fact  that  our  old  boys  were  scattered  in  the  four  corners 
of  the  earth  there  has  been  little  official  activity  in  our  Association  during 
the  past  six  years.  One  of  the  greatest  pleasures  of  the  past  year  has  been 
the  resumption  in  some  measure  of  those  activities  which  characterized  the 
pre-war  period. 

In  particular  should  be  mentioned  the  Football  game  which  provided 
a  real  home-coming  for  a  large  number.  So  much  so  that  the  "O.B.'s"  were 
able  to  maintain  a  constant  stream  of  re-inforcements  to  their  colleagues  on 
the  field  and  this  year's  wearers  of  the  'blue  and  silver'  were  forced  to  admit 
the  superiority  of  an  apparently  unlimited  number  of  the  'old  men'! 

It  was  not  possible  for  the  "O.B.'s"  to  produce  quite  so  many  hockey 
players  and  in  a  series  of  three  games  one  eventful  winter  evening  the 
'youngsters'  quite  definitely  displayed  the  value  of  training  and  condition. 

The  most  successful  activity  of  the  Association  was  the  Autumn  re-union 
dinner  held  at  'Chez  Paris'  restaurant  in  Toronto.  This  was  attended  by 
ninety  ex-members  of  the  student  body  and  the  staff  and  provided,  not  only 
a  grand  opportunity  for  renewal  of  personal  friendships,  long-severed, 
but  for  "O.B.'s"  to  learn  something  of  what  had  transpired  'on  the  hill-top' 
during  their  absence. 

Sports  Day,  June  1st,  saw  an  old-time  trek  to  Newmarket.  Again,  about 
one  hundred  "O.B.'s"  plus  wives,  sweethearts,  parents  and  friends  renewed 
their  youth  as  they  watched  the  afternoon's  events  in  the  most  glamorous 
Sports  Day  we  have  had  since  before  the  war. 

In  addition  to  these  more  or  less  official  occasions  old  boys  have  resumed 
their  custom  of  dropping  in  at  the  school  for  a  meal,  a  day  or  a  week-end. 
In  some  form  or  other  almost  three  hundred  of  the  'gang'  have  renewed  their 
associations  with  the  school  and  its  present  personnel. 

All  of  us  are  proud  of  the  record  of  the  school  during  the  war  and  we 
are  at  present  engaged  in  compiling  as  accurate  a  list  of  service  and  achieve- 
ment as  is  possible.  This  will  take  time  but  I  hope  that  every  one  of  you 
will  do  your  part  in  submitting  informaation  when  you  are  approached. 

Many  have  been  asking  "What  of  the  future?"  "What  sort  of  Memorial 
is  proposed?"  To  these  and  related  questions  my  answer  is  that  Pickering 
College,  having  come  through  a  depression  and  the  world's  worst  war, 
must  continue  to  pour  into  the  life  of  Canada  and  the  world  a  continuing 
stream  of  young  men  who  will  do  their  part  in  helping  to  make  this  old 
world  a  better  place  in  which  to  live.     In  that  task  we  will  need  your  help. 

The  present  is  not  a  propitious  time  for  an  extensive  building  programme 
or  similar  plan   of  improvement   and  development.     The   board,   however, 
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has  indicated  its  confidence  in  the  future  by  undertaking  certain  major 
changes  during  the  current  summer.  These  changes  will  contribute  to  the 
health  and  safety  of  our  present  student  body. 

It  is  my  personal  hope,  however,  that  in  the  near  future  we  may  be  able 
to  take  steps,  further  to  increase  and  to  improve  our  facilities  and  to  arrange 
that  a  larger  number  of  Canadian  lads  may  profit  by  the  facilities  that  we 
have  to  offer.  All  such  plans  will  be  made  after  full  consultation  with 
representative  members  of  the  'Old  Boys'  Association!  And  all  of  you  will 
be  fully  advised  and  asked  for  the  fullest  measure  of  your  co-operation. 

Present  publishing  difficulties  prevent  a  larger  amount  of  space  being 
devoted  to  doings  of  individual  old  boys.  It  is  hoped,  however,  that  the 
contents  of  this  volume  will  indicate  that  we  are  still  'carrying  on'  in  the 
spirit  of  that  intrepid  voyageur  of  ancient  days  whose  words  have  formed 
a  watchword  for  us  for  nineteen  years — "to  strive,  to  seek,  to  find  and  not 
to  yield." 

My  very  best  and  kindest  wishes  to  each  of  you,  as  individuals,  as  you 
return  to  civilian  life  and  resume  your  interrupted  tasks. 

Jos.   McCULLEY. 


"/Civilization  is  the  relative  level  of  attainment  above  mere  animal  exist- 
ence  in  all  phases  of  human  activity  that  make  up  a  society.  Culture 
would  then  be  the  superior  intellectual  and  artistic  products  of  a  civil- 
ization— and  the  acquisition  of  culture  a  part  of  civilzation.  For  civiliza- 
tion is  essentially  the  process  of  disciplining  the  untamed  thoughts  and 
emotions  of  the  human  animal." 
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GLEE  CLUB 

TT^OR  ITS  ANNUAL  Gilbert  and  Sullivan  opera,  the  Glee  Club  this  year  chose 
■*-  'lolanthe',  an  entirely  new  venture  as  far  as  Pickering  was  concerned. 
Starting  early  in  the  year,  the  club  worked  hard,  and  by  late  March  the 
show  was  ready.  Its  presentation  was  well  received,  and  capacity  crowds 
filled  our  assembly  hall  on  the  nights  of  March  28,  29  and  30. 

The  boys'  chorus  performed  excellently,  but  it  has  been  said  that  their 
brilliance  was  outshone  at  times  by  the  quality  of  the  Newmarket  girls' 
chorus. 

Leads  this  year  were  taken  by  Jaqueline  Thompson,  of  Aurora,  Eileen 
Jackson,  of  Newmarket,  and  Mary  Lou  Little,  of  Newmarket,  who  played  the 
part  of  fairies;  Mrs.  Jackson,  who  did  a  superlatively  fine  job  as  the  queen; 
Mrs.  Beer,  who  as  lolanthe  was  better  than  excellent;  and  Mrs.  Rourke, 
who  as  Phyllis,  was  unsurpassed. 

Mr.  Rourke,  as  Lord  Chancellor,  turned  in  an  excellent  performance. 
Reginald  Smale,  as  Lord  Tolloller,  lent  his  fine  tenor  voice  to  our  efforts 
for  the  third  successive  year;  Tom  Baker  played  well  as  Lord  Mountararat; 
and  Barry  Cooper  was  superb  as  Strephon,  the  hero.  Both  for  his  magni- 
ficent physique  and  equally  suitable  voice.  Jack  Atkin,  as  Private  Willis 
will  long  be  remembered. 

We  were  most  fortunate  this  year  in  having  as  our  assistant  director, 
Mr.  Frank  Houston,  who  later  in  the  year  presented  his  own  show  in 
Toronto. 

Much  of  the  success  of  the  show  must  be  attributed  to  the  unseen  heroes 
backstage:  Mr.  Jackson,  Mr.  Blackstock,  and  their  tireless  stage-crew,  and 
Mr.  Hagan  for  those  superb  sets. 
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Choruses  of  Dukes,  Marquises,  Earls,  Viscounts,  Barons — Henry  Aguayo, 
Jack  Atkin,  John  Bird,  Roger  Brownlee,  William  Carson,  William  Cockburn, 
Richard  Crowther,  Hugh  Edighoffer,  Douglas  Findlay,  Donald  Force,  Bruce 
Foster,  James  Harrison,  William  Hutcheson,  Clarke  Kemp,  Gerald  Kerno- 
han,  John  Maguire,  James  Mossop,  David  Mundell,  James  McKeown, 
Wilfrid  Robinson,  George  Williams,  Donald  Wood. 

Chorus  of  Fairies — Betty  Brammer,  Jeanne  Duncan,  Sheila  Edwards, 
Katharine  Ewing,  Margaret  Eraser,  Shirley  Geer,  Irene  Hill,  Eaye  Kemp, 
Valencia  McNaught,  Frances  Moore,  Mary  Revill,  Marilyn  Spear,  Dorothy 
Sprague,  Virginia  VanSant,  Barbara  Wilson,  Helen  Winger. 

— J.F.H. 


CAMERA  CLUB 

THE  CAMERA  CLUB  has  had  a  very  successful  year  under  the  able  super- 
vision of  Mr.  Stallworthy  and  our  president,  Dave  Somerville.  A 
great  deal  of  interest  in  photography  has  been  shown,  especially  by  the 
younger  members  of  the  school. 

During  the  year  we  have  been  on  several  hikes.  In  the  fall  term  we  en- 
joyed a  talk  by  Mr.  H.  D.  Carter,  of  Forest  Hill,  who  outlined  the  activities 
of  his  club  and  gave  us  some  very  good  ideas.  Toward  the  end  of  the 
spring  term  we  had  a  display.  The  work  was  judged  by  Mr.  Green  and 
Mr.  C.  H.  Richer.  Mr.  Richer  gave  us  a  talk  on  filters  and  other  equip- 
ment, as  well  as  a  most  interesting  account  of  his  experiences  as  an  army 
photographer  in  Europe. 

We  should  like  to  express  our  appreciation  to  Mr.  Green,  who  has  been 
of  great  assistance  to  us  in  a  variety  of  ways. 

Our  plans  for  1946-47  include  more  hiking  and  a  photographic  record 
of  school  activities  throughout  the  year. 

— B.P. 


CLEARER  IN  ABSENCE  —Continued  from  page  33 

a  larger  number  of  people,  and  man,  will  some  day,  find  his  true  place  under 
the  sun. 


John  Meisel,  who  delivered  the  above  address,  was  born  and  received  his  early 
education  in  Czechslovakia.  Due  to  the  war,  and  by  a  rather  round-about  route,  he 
found  himself  at  Pickering  College  in  February,  1942.  John  finished  his  Junior  Matricu- 
lation in  June  of  that  year  and  his  Honour  Matriculation  in  June,  1943.  During  the 
year  1943-44  he  served  as  a  junior  member  of  the  staff.  Being  prevented  from  war 
service  by  a  physical  condition,  he  entered  Victoria  College  in  September,  1944,  where 
he  is  now  taking  an  active  part  in  the  student  life. 

At  the  request  of  a  large  number  of  the  students  this  address  was  mimeographed 
and  it  is  reprinted  here  for  a  larger  audience  and  so  that  it  may  be  preserved  in  more 
permanent  form. 
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DRAMATIC  CLUE 

THIS  Year  the  histrionic  fare  enjoyed  by  parents  and  friends  on  Parent's 
Day  was  a  play  by  Sutton  Vane  entitled  'Outward  Bound'. 

The  play,  a  philosophical  one,  presents  one  man's  conception  of  the 
'after  life'  with  all  its  complications.  The  plot  centers  around  a  small  group 
of  men  and  women  on  board  ship  who,  during  the  course  of  a  six-day  voy- 
age, realize  that  they  are  'quite  dead'.  The  group  is  representative  of  people 
living  in  England  at  the  time  the  play  was  written.  The  group  includes: 
a  lady  of  society,  a  preacher,  a  business  man,  a  char  woman,  and  a  play- 
boy. Among  the  passengers  there  are  also  a  couple  of  suicides  whom  the 
author  refers  to  as  "people  who  ought  to  have  had  more  courage".  These 
people,  he  believes,  are  'half-ways',  who  never  land,  but  sail  back  and  forth 
through  eternity.  In  the  play,  however,  these  people  are  not  dead,  but  mere- 
ly unconscious,  and  they  return  to  life  at  the  conclusion  of  the  play.  When 
the  passengers  land,  they  are  judged  by  one  of  many  examiners.  These 
examiners,  in  the  opinion  of  the  author,  are  the  clergy  of  the  earth. 

The  cast  was  as  follows: 

Scrubby   (the  steward)    Bob  Dorset 

Ann  (a  half-way)    Faye  Kemp 

Henry  (Ann's  lover;  another  half-way)    Dick  Crowther 

Tom  Prior  (an  alcoholic)   Tom  Baker 

Mrs.  Cliveden-Banks  (a  lady  of  society) Margaret  Stallworthy 

Mrs.  Midget  (a  cockney  char-woman)   Maire  Jackson 

Reverend  Wm.  Duke  Hugh  Davidson 

Mr.  Lingley   (a  big  business-man)    Russ  Berg 

Reverend  Frank  Thomson  (the  examiner) Alan  Marshall 

Stage  crew  R.  Brownlee,  T.  Spaulding 

The  cast,  under  the  competent  guidance  of  their  director,  Mr.  Leslie 
Johnston,  are  to  be  commended  for  the  enactment  of  an  extremely  difficult 
plav.     The  sets,  by  Fred  Hagan,  maintained  their  usual  high  standard. 

— T.B. 
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C€€T  Cf  MINUS  €NE  CLUB 

THE  CLUB  this  year  enjoyed  a  series  of  meetings  on  subjects  ranging  from 
the  atomic  bomb  and  nuclear  physics  to  geometry  and  criminology. 
Midway  through  the  second  term  a  special  programme  committee  was  ap- 
pointed to  arrange  for  speakers  thus  relieving  Mr.  Rourke  of  much  of  the 
extra  work  connected  with  the  club  at  a  time  when  the  Glee  Club  was  making 
great  demands  upon  his  after-school  hours.  Under  this  new  plan  several 
club  members  delivered  addresses  on  various  interesting  topics: 

Mr.  Brohman  gave  the  chemical  processes  involved  in  the  manufacture 
of  plastics,  Tom  Spaulding  spoke  on  the  possibilities  and  limitations  of  the 
new  cars;  Jim  Harrison  gave  a  brief  outline  of  endocrinology,  and  Jack 
Parkinson  delivered  short  biographical  sketches  of  great  mathematicians  and 
their  works. 

Outside  guest  speakers  of  the  year  were  Dick  Crowther  of  the  Polikon 
Club,  who  spoke  on  anthropology,  and  Dr.  L.  Joslyn  Rogers  who  gave  us 
an  insight  into  the  problems  of  scientific  crime  detection. 

It  might  be  well  to  note  that  despite  the  critical  shortage  of  Pepsi-Cola, 
the  Rooters  continued  to  eat  as  well  as  ever  (rumor  has  it  that  they  even 
rivalled  the  Thirty  Club  in  this  respect) .  Great  credit  is  due  the  'Suckertary', 
George  Williams,  for  a  job  well  done. 

Members  this  year  were:  Bird,  Mr.  Brohman,  Cannon,  D.  Harrison,  J. 
Keenleyside,  Kernohan,  Konduros,  Luria,  Lyon,  Marshall  R.,  Parkinson,  Rob- 
erton,  Spaulding,  Williams,  and  Mr.  Rourke. 

— J.F.H. 
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Back  row:   Robinson,  Marshall,  Case,  Tom,  Crowther,  Widdrington,  Dixon,  Budgeon, 

J.   McCulley,  Bales. 
Front   row:   Miller,   Baker,   Shipton,   Rowe,   Foster,   Rose,   Cockburn.     Absent:   Bond. 


P€LirCN  CLUB 

THIS  GROUP,  representing  the  wit  and  wisdom  of  the  senior  levels  of  the 
school  ( ! )  breezed  through  another  successful  year.  The  weekly 
meetings  held  with  more  or  less  regularity  on  Wednesday  evenings  during 
the  school  year  provided  the  members  with  a  varied  fare  of  information 
and  humour. 

It  is  the  custom  of  the  "Polikon"  to  rotate  officers  frequently  during 
the  year  so  that  a  maximum  number  of  members  get  an  opportunity  to 
gain  experience  in  conducting  meetings  and  to  learn  parliamentary  pro- 
cedure and  rules  of  order.  Serving  as  president  were  Baker,  Foster,  Ship- 
ton  and  Rowe, — as  secretary,  Crowther,  Dixon,  Bales  and  Miller, — as  treasur- 
er Robinson,  Bond  and  Cockburn. 

Special  mention  should  be  made  of  the  contribution  to  the  gaiety  of 
club  meetings  by  "Comrade"  Tom  Baker  of  Washington,  D.C.  The  fact 
that  the  Club  seldom  approved  of  his  leftist  tendencies  only  made  him  the 
more  vigorous  and  enthusiastic  in  his  advocacy  of  his  own  particular  "bet- 
ter world". 

The  speaker  at  the  final  banquet  was  Major  Brian  McCool  of  the  De- 
partment of  Education  in  Toronto.  Major  McCool  was  taken  prisoner  at 
Dieppe  and  spoke  most  interestingly  of  his  subsequent  experiences  until 
his  final  liberation. 

For  the  information  of  former  members  it  should  be  noted  that  club 
pins  are  now  the  vogue! 
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THIRTT  CLUB 

ON  THIS  PACE,  behold  the  Thirty  Club!  Although  the  group  gives  every 
appearance  of  being  well  organized,  the  editors  are  a  bit  puzzled  as 
to  how  to  fill  this  space.  It  mav  be  that  the  Thirty  Club  is  a  secret  society 
of  some  sort.  This  would  justify  them  in  their  apparent  resolve  to  keep 
the  world  at  large  in  the  dark  as  to  their  doings.  On  the  other  hand,  it 
may  be  that  this  little  cluster  of  serious  thinkers  are  simply  very  modest 
young  men  who  hesitate  to  blow  their  own  horn  for  fear  people  will  em- 
barrass them  by  recognizing  their  merit. 

Whatever  the  reason,  the  fact  remains  that  they  have  declined  to  hand  in 
to  this  magazine  a  write-up  of  their  activities  for  the  past  year.  The  editors 
first  considered  leaving  this  space  blank  for  autographs,  but,  on  second 
thought,  decided  to  do  the  best  they  could  to  publicize  these  forgotten  men. 

The  gavel  on  the  knee  of  president  Force  would  seem  to  indicate  a  de- 
bating club  of  some  kind.  This  suspicion  is  borne  out  by  what  some  of  us 
know  of  the  argumentative  proclivities  of  certain  of  the  members.  We  main- 
tain that  no  other  single  group  has  contributed  so  fully  or  so  brilliantly  to 
mankind's  store  of  reasons  for  not  getting  out  of  bed  in  the  morning.  In  a 
tradition  begun  by  charter-member  Moffat,  whose  picture  appears  with  the 
club  this  year,  the  members  have  explored  every  avenue  of  human  reasoning 
in  the  interests  of  the  subject  given  above.  Students  everywhere  owe  a 
large  debt  of  gratitude  to  the  patient  and  inspired  research  carried  on  by 
these  few. 


Back  row:   Carson,  Kemp,  Capes,  Edighoffer,  MacVannel,  Moffat,  Atkin,  Hutcheson. 
Front   row:    Harvey,   Muir,    Force,    Grant,    R.    Campbell,    Waddell. 
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PECAGCeUES  AND  SUCH 

IN  AUGUST  of  last  year  the  Headmaster  was  asked  to  go  to  England  as  one 
of  four  civilian  advisers  on  the  staff  of  the  Khaki  University  of  Canada. 
He  spent  August  and  September  in  England  and  part  of  October  on  a  tour 
of  Canadian  army  educational  establishments  on  the  continent,  returning 
to  Pickering  College  on  October  16.  His  experience  in  flying  over  and 
back,  proved  to  him  that  it  is  a  small  world  but  that  it  includes  a  lot  of 
water ! 

In  his  absence  Mr.  Rourke  and  Mr.  Beer  "carried  on".  The  many  and 
varied  problems  of  school  organization  and  opening  were  ably  handled  by 
the  "Associate"  and  the  "Dean". 

'Twas  a  busy  year  for  "Blackie".  He  attended  the  conference  of  the 
American  Physical  Education  Association  in  St.  Louis,  the  Canadian  As- 
sociation meeting  at  Jasper  Park,  completed  his  thesis  and  was  awarded  the 
Diploma  in  Health  and  Physical  Education  at  the  McGill  spring  convoca- 
tion. He  goes  on  leave  of  absence  to  continue  his  studies  at  McGill  this 
autumn  and  will  also  do  a  'spot  of  work'  on  their  staff.  He  will  however 
give  some  of  his  time  to  continue  to  direct  our  own  programme.  Looks 
like  another  busy  year! 

From  school  to  camp  —  Mr.  Rourke,  Mr.  Blackstock,  Mr.  Jackman, 
Ernie  Shipton  to  Camp  Mazinaw  —  Mr.  Myers  to  Camp  Winnebago — Oh! 
for  a  summer  'beside  the  lake,  beneath  the  trees'! 

From  school  to  school — Mr.  Beer  at  the  French  summer  course  at  the 
University  of  Toronto — Mr.  Darling  enrolled  in  the  B.A.  course  at  Queen's 
University. 

Best  wishes  to  Henry  Ide,  member  of  the  'Prep'  staff  for  the  past  two 
years,  who  has  the  distinction  of  being  the  first  Japanese-Canadian  to  be 
appointed  to  the  staff  of  the  Toronto  Public  Schools.  Our  loss  is  Toronto's 
gain! 

We  also  say  'au  revoir'  to  Mr.  Mosey  who  has  given  himself  unstint- 
ingly  to  the  life  of  the  school  for  the  past  four  years.  Many  thanks  for  a 
swell  job,  Hy!     Carry  the  torch  to  Forest  Hill! 

An  'au  revoir'  also  to  Mr.  Brohman.  One  year  was  not  long  enough, 
Ted!  But  we  understand  that  Ottawa  has  another  pull  than  merely  a  job. 
Best  wishes  to  both  of  you! 

World  traveller  returns!  Mrs.  Buckley  our  dietitian  for  eight  years, 
who  has  served  as  a  hostess  for  the  Y.M.C.A.  in  Europe — at  Nijmegin,  Hol- 
land and  Oldenburg,  Germany — for  the  past  year  returned  to  Canada  with 
her  husband  early  in  July. 

We  extend  a  welcome  to  Mr.  Stewart,  formerly  English  and  Classics 
Master,  who  returns  to  take  up  his  duties  this  coming  September.  Don 
served  with  the  R.N.  in  the  Mediterranean,  the  Channel  and  the  Far  East. 
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Another  sailor  home  from  the  sea  is  Alan  MacNeil  who  has  graduated 
from  Victoria  and  is  joining  us  in  September.  Welcome  to  another  'old 
boy'  on  the  staff. 

Tommy  Myers  returns  to  Rosetown  and  the  farm.  (Europe  needs  our 
grain!)  You'll  be  missed,  Tommy,  but  we  don't  think  you'll  be  far  away 
when  the  puck  hits  the  ice  this  winter. 

During  the  year  the  school  has  been  hosts  to  the  Victory  Loan  sales- 
men, the  Davis  Leather  Co.  "ten  year  men",  the  Masons,  the  local  and  dis- 
trict Lions  Clubs  on  the  occasion  of  various  banquets  and  festivities.  We 
also  entertained  the  Young  Men's  Committee  of  the  National  Council  of 
the  Y.M.C.A.  and  the  Yearly  Meeting  of  the  Society  of  Friends. 

For  sets  for  dramatics.  Glee  Club  and  decorative  panels  for  Christmas, 
Easter  and  other  special  chapel  services,  orchids  to  artist  Fred  Hagan. 

We  regret  to  record  that  during  the  past  few  months  the  "school  mother" 
and  friend  of  hundreds  of  boys  over  a  period  of  nineteen  years  has  been 
very  poorly.  As  we  go  to  press  she  is  seriously  ill.  We  hope  that  the 
gratitude  and  appreciation  of  hundreds  of  Pickeringites  will  bring  Miss 
Ancient  comfort  at  this  time. 

Having  had  the  benefit  of  a  late  winter  trip  to  Florida,  Mr.  &  Mrs.  Green 
are  spending  the  summer  in  Newmarket.  They  recently  celebrated  their 
silver  wedding  anniversary.  It  seems  incredible  but  we  are  assured  the 
bursar  knows  his  figures  so  we  join  in  congratulations  to  them. 

Thanks  to  Messrs.  Johnston  and  Stallworthy  who  have  been  with  us 
this  year.  Les.  goes  to  the  United  States  to  work  with  the  American  Friends' 
Service  Committee  and  "Stall"  to  O.C.E.  in  Toronto. 

As  we  write  the  sounds  of  hammer  and  saw  ring  in  our  ears.  The  south 
staircase  in  the  main  building  is  being  taken  out  and  replaced  by  steel 
stairs  in  a  fire-proof  stair-well.  The  kitchen  is  being  renovated  and  fitted 
with  new  and  modern  equipment.  Both  these  changes  will  contribute  to 
the  health  and  safety  of  the  student-body. 

In  September  last  we  welcomed  to  our  staff  Miss  Faye  Kemp,  who  re- 
placed Mrs.  Buckley  as  school  dietitian.  Thanks,  Faye,  for  your  efforts  to 
satisfy  "the  inner  man"  during  a  very  difficult  year.  (We  understand  that 
certain  personal  thanks  have  been  personally  expressed!) 

The  familiar  initials  "M.R."  will  no  longer  be  found  as  a  stenographic 
signature  on  the  Headmaster's  letters.  After  many  years  of  gracious  and 
conscientious  service  Miss  Richardson  is  retiring  from  active  duty.  She 
will  continue  to  reside  with  her  sister  in  Newmarket  so  we  hope  to  see  her 
frequently  at  school  functions.  Her  place  is  being  taken  by  Miss  Lois 
Climpson. 

Tutors  appointed  at  the  beginning  of  the  year  were  Ben  Budgeon  and 
Ernie  Shipton.  They  were  joined  in  October  by  Bob  Rose  and  in  April 
by  Bob  Moffatt — both  discharged  from  the  armed  services.  A  most  harmon- 
ious quartette!  This  September  should  find  Benny  in  Forestry  at  Toronto 
(he  hopes!),  Bob  Moffatt  in  H.  &  P.  E.  course  at  McGill,  Ernie  back  here 
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on  the  Physical  Education  staff  and  the  Lethbridge  "boy"  pursuing  further 
studies  in  design   and  colour. 

The  musical  ability  of  Hugh  Davidson  received  recognition  by  the 
award  of  a  special  prize  of  $100.00  in  the  annual  scholarship  competi- 
tion sponsored  by  the  Composers,  Authors  and  Publishers  Association.  Nice 
going,  Hughie! 

John  Maguire  has  been  appointed  to  the  Board  of  the  Junior  Executive  of 
the  T.  Eaton  Co.     First  rung  on  the  ladder  of  success  in  the  business  world! 

And  not  to  forget  the  aesthetic  note!  Thanks  to  Weldon  Kilburn  for 
his  help  in  arranging  Sunday  musicales  throughout  the  year — Congratu- 
lations to  Duncan  McNab  on  his  fine  recital  in  December  and  our  gratitude 
to  Frank  Houston  for  his  continuing  interest  in  the  musical  side  of  our 
life. 

While  others  may  spend  their  summers  in  pursuit  of  the  wily  trout, 
or  more  seriously  in  pursuit  of  knowledge,  someone  must  hold  the  fort 
on  the  hill-top  and  prepare  for  the  reopening  in  September.  Rudy  is 
superintending  his  staff,  and  others,  in  a  clean-up,  repairing  and  redecorat- 
ing programme  which  will  have  the  whole  school  shining  by  September. 
Barney  is  looking  after  the  details  of  student  enrolment  and  re-enrolment. 
His  hardest  job  is  to  persuade  people  that  we  have  no  more  room! 

The  Headmaster  plans  to  attend  the  meetings  of  the  Canada  Newfound- 
land Education  Association  in  Edmonton  in  August.  He  also  proposes 
to  visit  the  coast  for  the  first  time.  Having  been  in  Canada  since  1907 
it  is  high  time  he  did  so  and  really  qualified  as  a  Canadian. 

Credit  to  Mr.  Johnston  and  the  students  of  Grades  IX  and  X  who  pre- 
sented for  their  fellow-students  those  two  well  known  thrillers,  "A  Thread 
of  Scarlet"  and  "A  Night  at  an  Inn".  Some  real  Thespians  in  embryo 
in  this  gang! 


Stop  press  news!  !  Two  other  old  boys  who  will  be  joining  the  staff  in 
September  are  E.  R.  Mather,  B.A.  (Toronto),  who  has  been  on  leave  of 
absence  with  the  R.C.A.F.  and  Keith  Garrett,  B.A.  (McGill),  who  returns  to 
the  scene  of  his  student  labours. 
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*»T€€NE©r  THE  LEAST CrTHESE*^ 

T\URING  THE  COURSE  of  the  past  year  it  became  increasingly  evident  that, 
^"^  apart  from  this  favoured  continent,  practically  all  the  rest  of  the 
peoples  of  the  world  were  undergoing  famine  conditions  on  a  scale  un- 
precedented in  human  history.  The  destructions  and  dislocation  caused  by 
the  war,  aggravated  by  crop  failures  in  various  parts  of  the  world,  have 
precipitated  this  condition. 

This  matter  was  drawn  to  the  attention  of  the  school  by  the  Headmaster 
on  his  return  from  Europe  and  subsequently  in  a  graphic  address  in  Chapel. 

A  series  of  questionnaires  were  filled  out  by  the  students  to  discover  if 
there  were  anything  that  we  as  a  school  could  do.  A  committee,  represen- 
tative of  all  grades  in  the  school  was  chosen — Tom  Baker,  Chairman,  and 
Tom  Spaulding,  secretary.  Under  the  energetic  leadership  of  this  commit- 
tee a  campaign  was  carried  on  during  the  last  three  months  of  the  school 
year. 

Two  clothing  drives  were  held  and  over  one  thousand  separate  pieces  of 
clothing  and  footwear  were  collected.  At  one  meal  a  week  a  "relief"  meal 
was  served  and  the  saving  in  cost  contributed  to  the  relief  fund.  In  ad- 
dition to  that  students  contributed  from  their  own  pocket  money.  It  was 
decided  to  give  this  total  sum,  which  amounted  to  $286.00,  to  the  Canadian 
Save  the  Children  Fund.  It  is  hoped  to  continue  this  effort  next  year  be- 
cause it  is  quite  obvious  that  the  need  will  be  just  as  urgent. 

In  addition  to  the  above  effort  the  school  contributed  a  total  sum  of 
$479.00  to  the  Chapel  Fund,  out  of  which  gifts  were  made  to  all  our  custom- 
ary charities  as  well  as  some  new  ones — the  Star  Santa  Clause  Fund,  The 
Star  Fresh  Air  Fund,  the  Newmarket  Lions  Christmas  Basket  Fund,  the 
National  Institute  for  the  Blind,  the  Ontario  Cancer  Foundation,  International 
Students'  Service,  Crippled  Children's  Foundation,  the  Belmont  Boy's  Club, 
Camp  Tonakela — India,  ditty  bags  for  sailors  and  our  own  School  War 
Memorial  Fund.  The  small  sums,  contributed  week  by  week  have  thus  help- 
ed to  bring  some  happiness  to  people,  near  and  far,  less  fortunately  placed 
than  we  are. 
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The  First  Postwar  "Formal" 


OISC  CLUB 

The  gentlemen  pictured  below  are  the  school's  serious  students  of  modern 
music,  who  call  themselves  the  Disc  Club,  but  known  to  masters-on-duty 
by  a  variety  of  more  descriptive  epithets.     Names  of  members  on  request! 
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THE  DKEP  1945-46 

WHEN  THE  "Voyageur"  catches  up  with  them,  the  members  of  the  Prep 
will  be  scattered  to  the  four  winds.  They  will  be  doing  all  sorts  of 
things  -  -  -  swimming,  canoeing,  hiking,  fishing,  motor-boating,  riding,  yes, 
even  working!  ---in  all  sorts  of  places  ---  Toronto,  Ottawa,  Kirkland 
Lake,  London,  Durham,  the  Maritimes,  Michigan;  at  Camps  Ahmek,  Pine- 
crest,  Rawley,  Calumet,  or  Mazinaw;  at  cottages  in  Haliburton,  Muskoka, 
or  on  Lake  Simcoe,  Georgian  Bay,  Severn  River,  or  even  farther  afield. 

By  then  the  novelty  of  vacation  will  have  worn  off  a  bit.  They  may 
even  be  a  little  bored  with  play.  They  will  have  paused  to  think  of  some 
of  the  things  they  left  behind  on  June  15  -  -  -  things  that  never  will  be 
quite  the  same  again  -  -  -  things  done  and  enjoyed  with  a  group  which  can- 
not but  have  changed  when  it  reassembles  -  -  -  trips  to  Holland  Marsh,  to 
the  circus,  to  the  museum,  to  the  Newmarket  Ice  Follies  -  -  -  choosing  house 
committees,  movie  committees,  paper  staff  —  picking  carrots,  playing 
games,  skiing,  skating,  flying  kites,  attending  banquets  at  Christmas,  the 
Pioneer  banquet,  Firth  House  Dinner,  and  Athletic  Dinner  -  -  -  planning 
Ditty  bags,  parcels  for  Britain  -  -  -  making  penny  collections,  for  radios  and 
the  big  one  for  a  movie  projector. 

The  smiles  that  have  played  on  their  features  as  they  allowed  these 
memories  to  follow  one  another  through  their  minds  have  suddenly  dis- 
appeared when  they  recall  that  some  of  those  faces  will  be  missing  in  the 
fall ;  some  will  remain  in  the  Prep  while  others  go  to  the  senior  school;  and 
still  others  may  not  return  at  all.    To  these  latter  we  wish  the  best. 

Then  their  smiles  returned  as  their  thoughts  wandered  from  the  past  to 

the  future to  the  things  that  they  will  do  when  they  return  to  the  school 

on  the  hill  -  -  -  to  the  familiar  faces  they  shall  see  returning  by  car,  by  train, 
by  bus  —  to  the  thrill  of  new  faces,  new  comrades,  and  all  that  they  in- 
volve —  to  the  new  groups,  teams,  committees,  classes  -  -  -  perhaps  a  new 
master  or  two. 

Next  perhaps,  came  a  little  impatience,  a  desire  to  be  back  and  at  it 
again,  to  be  done  with  this  holiday  which  was  beginning  to  seem  over- 
long  

In  the  midst  of  all  this,  along  came  the  "Voyageur". 


:m:a» 


.^1 


./,! 


«»    ^ji^:5^1^^^lP^r? 


THE    VOYAGEUR 


It  is  fitting  that  it  should  contain  a  resume  of  some  of  those  happenings 
that  we  have  been  considering  -  -  -  - 

" Near  the  beginning  of  the  year  the  boys  who  wanted  a  job  on  the 

paper  staff  wrote  out  applications  and  from  these  applications  were  chosen 
the  boys  whose  picture  appears  elsewhere.    These  boys  did  a  good  job.  -  -  -" 

"-  -  -  -  Early  last  fall  we  chartered  a  bus  and  started  off  to  Holland  Marsh. 
We  stopped  at  the  top  of  a  big  hill  overlooking  the  marsh  and  we  could  see 
ten  thousand  acres  of  vegetables.  Then  we  went  down  to  the  bottom  of  the 
hill  and  stopped  at  a  spot  where  one  of  Mr.  Darling's  friends  worked.  We 
got  out  of  the  bus  and  watched  them  cut  celery.  One  of  the  men  gave  us 
some.     After  we  had  a  good  look  around  we  came  back  on  the  bus.  -  -  -" 

"-  -  -  -  On  Sunday,  September  27,  we  were  told  that  grade  eight  would  go 
carrot  picking  and  that  we  would  be  getting  12c  for  every  basket  that  we 
picked.  On  Monday  a  truck  drove  up  to  the  school  and  we  jumped  into  it. 
Soon  we  were  at  the  Holland  Marsh  where  we  were  to  pick  carrots.  By 
the  end  of  the  first  day  everybody  was  worn  out  and  when  we  got  home 
and  had  our  dinner  it  was  not  long  'til  everybody  was  in  bed  and  asleep. 
Next  day  we  went  again.     Everybody  thought  it  was,  a  good  idea.    -  -  -" 

"-  -  -  -  After  everybody  had  become  used  to  each  other  the  staff  decided  to 
have  an  election  for  a  Firth  House  Commitee.  We  all  met  in  the  Common 
Room  and  Mr.  Jackman  declared  the  meeting  open  for  nominations.  After 
the  boys  were  nominated  they  left  the  room  and  the  others  elected  five. 
They  were  Frank  Wood,  Chairman,  George  Wilson,  Tony  Graham,  Barry 
Howard,  David  Frosst.  Later  in  the  year  a  new  committee  was  elected. 
The  members  were  the  same  except  that  Roger  Warren  took  Barry  Howard's 
place.  -  -  ■" 

'■-  -  ■  -  On  Saturday  nights  we  usually  played  games  in  the  gym.  Since  the 
warm  weather  we  have  played  games  outside.  After  we  had  finished  our 
games  and  were  thoroughly  tired  out  we  went  in  and  had  a  shower.  About 
eight  thirty  we  would  have  milk  and  cookies  or  bread  and  butter.  All  the 
evenings  were  successful.  -  -  -" 

"-  -  -  -  On  the  day  before  we  went  home  for  the  Christmas  holidays  we  had 
our  annual  Christmas  dinner.  At  6.30  everybody  dressed  in  his  Sunday 
best  and  went  to  the  highly  decorated  dining-room.  After  Grace  was  said 
we  sat  down  to  a  delicious  meal.  -  -  -  After  we  finished  this  tasty  meal  we 
sang  songs  and  talked.  Mr.  McCulley  made  a  speech  and  then  along  came 
Mr.  Myers  as  Santa  Claus.  He  gave  presents  to  all  the  staff  and  a  few 
joke  presents  to  some  of  the  boys.  We  then  sang  "Auld  Lang  Syne" 
which  made  you  feel  sad.  -  -  -" 

"-  -  -  -  One  of  the  most  notable  events  of  the  school  year  is  the  candlelight 
service  at  Christmas.  As  usual,  this  year  the  sides  of  the  auditorium  were 
lined  with  candles  -  -  -  a  special  picture  Mr.  Hagan  had  painted  for  the 
occasion.  During  the  service  the  Glee  Club  and  the  Prep  sang  carols  and 
we  listened  to  Mr.  McCulley  reading  favourite  stories  and  poems  which 
were  especially  appropriate  at  the  time.  Most  of  the  boys  and  masters 
figured  it  was  one  of  the  nicest  Christmas  services  in  many  years.  •  -  -" 
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"-  -  -  Mr.  Darling  was  the  first  master  to  collect  pennies  in  Firth  House.  The 
collection  is  to  be  used  in,  buying  a  radio  for  grade  eight  next  year.  Mr. 
Ide  and  Mr.  Jackman,  seeing  how  well  Mr.  Darling's  was  coming  along, 
started  one  too.  Before  they  could  finish  collections  the  movie  fund  came 
along  and  took  all  the  business.  -  -  ■" 

"-  -  ■  On  the  trip  to  the  circus  we  had  lots  of  fun.  When  we  got  there  it  was 
very  crowded.  We  had  to  wait  awhile  to  get  our  tickets.  Then  we  got  our 
seats  and  the  circus  started.  It  was  very  funny.  There  were  clowns  and  a 
lion  tamer  and  other  funny  things.  After  the  circus  we  went  to  eat  at  the 
Chez  Paree.     Then  we  got  on  the  bus  and  came  home.  -  -  -" 

"-  -  -  One  day  during  the  winter  the  Prep  went  to  the  Museum  to  learn  about 
pioneers.  Miss  Martin  gave  a  lecture  to  us  and  told  us  how  the  pioneers 
built  their  homes,  how  they  roofed  them  and  helped  one  another.  About 
four  o'clock  the  boys  went  to  their  homes  or  with  another  boy  to  his  home, 
for  supper.  -  -  -" 

"-  -  ■  March  winds  got  all  the  enthusiastic  kite-makers  out.  The  kite  season 
went  strong  the  last  of  March  and  the  first  of  April.  A  senior  student 
started  it  and  then  everybody  started  to  make  them  and  try  to  fly  them. 
There  were  many  disappointed  faces  as  kites  broke  loose  from  the  string  and 
sailed  away  but  on  the  whole  it  was  a  good  season.  -  -  -" 

" —  -  One  Friday  night  in  April  when  we  came  back  from  study  we  found 
that  Mr.  Jackman  had  put  a  sheet  of  paper  and  a  pencil  on  the  bulletin 
board  asking  for  volunteers  to  help  him  clean  his  car  the  next  day.  Of 
course  nearly  half  the  Prep  signed  up  and  Saturday  saw  one  or  two  boys 
cleaning  the  car.  First  they  sandpapered  the  fenders  and  then  they  painted 
them.  Then  they  waxed  the  body  and  put  black  shoe  polish  on  the  roof. 
When  they  were  finished  Mr.  Jackman  was  quite  happy  with  the  day's  work, 
and  you  should  have  seen  the  car.  It'  looked  just  like  new.  Mr.  Culley's, 
Mr.  Blackstock's  and  Mr.  Stallworthy's  cars  received  quite  a  polishing 
too.    ---" 

" It  has  been  the  custom  for  the  Prep  to  have  some  sort  of  outdoor  pro- 
ject in  the  spring.  This  year  each  class  has  its  own  project.  We  are  build- 
ing shelters,  some  of  which  may  be  used  even  in  winter  by  the  skiers.  -  -  - 
this  is  a  good  idea  because  it  teaches  us  to  work  with,  others  and  gives  us 
outdoor  exercise.  -  -  -" 

"-  -  -  -  On  May  3  we  had  our  Pioneer  Banquet.  We  all  dressed  up  and  went 
over  to  dinner  at  seven.  We  came  in  looking  like  pioneers.  After  we  had 
our  pioneer  supper  we  had  our  election  for  our  township  council.  Before 
we  ate  George  Watson  made  his  speech.  -  -  -  Later  the  others  were  called 
on  for  their  speeches.  — " 

" —  At  the  closing  banquet  we  usually  have  important  celebrities  from  the 
outside  sports  world.  On  that  occasion  the  sports  awards  (colours)  are 
given  out.  Other  awards  such  as  the  Widdrington  Award  and  the  Garret 
Cane  are  also  given  out.  The  food  is  always  of  the  best  and  this  is  one 
of  the  times  when  we  are  allowed  to  have  coff"ee.  -  -  -" 

-  -  ■  These  selections  from  articles  by  the  members  of  the  Prep  which 
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were  written  for  the  Pickering  Prep  Press  give  a  fair  cross-section  of  the 
year's  activities. 

Elsewhere  "Blackie"  has  said  -  -  - 

"-  -  -  -  Now  that  you  have  paused,  glanced  backward,  felt  some  pride,  look 
forward!  We  all  have  many  more  things  to  do  next  year,  here,  together. 
You  have  had  a  share  in  the  building  of  Pickering.  Let  us  all  join  hands 
again  to  go  on  with  that  building.  Pickering  must  continue  to  serve  all 
who  come  through  the  four  pillars.  In  the  building  of  Pickering  and  in 
the  service  of  Pickering  we  will  grow  and  develop  because  we  lose  ourselves 
in  the  school  which  is  all  of  us." 

In  that  building  of  Pickering  that  he  speaks  of,  few  have  had  a  greater 
share  than  Blackie.  We  in  the  Prep  have  been  very  fortunate  in  that  he 
has  been  at  the  helm  in  our  department  in  its  formative  years.  Next  year 
he  will  be  guiding  us  by  "remote  control"  since  he  has  leave  of  absence 
to  study  at  McGill  University.  To  us  who  return  will  fall  a  greater 
share  of  responsibility,  but  he  may  rest  assured  that  we  shall  heed  and 
follow  his  words  -  -  - 

" and  may  your  efforts  be  such  that  Pickering  will  become  greater, 

more  friendly  and  more  inspiring  because  you  have  been,  are,  or  will  be, 
here." 

W.H.J. 


IN  T€M  CLACrELEy^S  LIEE 

by  TONY  GRAHAM 

4  SHRILL  nasal  whinny  from  Tom's  horse  "Albino"  awakened  him  from 
a  sweet  sleep  at  the  early  hour  of  six.  Although  Tom  had  forgotten. 
Albino  had  remembered  that  to-day  was  the  day  the  two-year-olds  were 
brought  in  for  branding.  He  dressed  quickly  and  then  woke  his  dad  and 
some  of  the  hands.  Then  the  jolly  Chinese  cook  Lee  Shek,  cooked  them  a 
hurried  breakfast.  While  they  were  in  the  middle  of  it,  they  were  rudely 
interrupted  by  a  stone  which  smashed  through  the  window!  There  was  a 
note  attached.    Tom  leaped  upon  it  and  read  aloud: 

"I  am  taking  half  of  your  flock  of  two-year-olds. 
Hurry  up  if  you  want  to  catch  me." 

"Hurry  up,  men,"  cried  the  boss,  "Get  ridin'." 

In  a  flash  they  were  mounted  and  speeding  towards  the  north  range. 
They  arrived  there  an  hour  later,  hot  and  panting.  Their  horses  were  lather- 
ed till  their  skins  had  white  flecks  on  them.  Truly  half  the  herd  was  gone! 
Where  was  it?? 
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"Here,"  said  the  boss,  "You  and  Tom  go  up  there,  Bill,  Frank  and  Tony, 
you  guys  go  by  the  pine  gulch.  Me  and  Jake  and  Harry'll  go  up  to  the 
ridge.  That  way  we  can  all  see  each  other!  so  if  one  sees  the  crooks,  we 
can  all  follow." 

Tom  rode  off  with  Bill  in  hot  haste  to  his  position.  As  he  neared  the 
top  a  shot  rang  out  and  Bill  fell  out  of  the  saddle.  Tom  examined  him. 
He  was  dead!  In  a  mad  fury  he  galloped  after  the  horse  and  rider.  It  was 
a  race  for  life  or  death!  Faster  and  faster  he  rode.  He  was  catching  up. 
Coming  around  the  corner,  he  saw  the  whole  herd  milling  slowly  with  a 
couple  of  cow-boys  watching  them.  The  whole  herd  stampeded  when  he  and 
the  other  person  appeared,  the  other  cow-boys  also.  Tom  raised  his  pistol. 
He  shot  and  one  of  the  cow-boys'  horses  fell,  pitching  the  rider  to  the 
ground. 

Slowly  he  brought  them  down,  by  wounding  their  horses.  Soon  he  had 
them  all  under  his  control,  but  not  without  having  his  arm  badly  wounded. 
Then  his  father  rode  up.  There  was  water  in  his  eyes  as  he  said,  "Good 
work,  son!" 


PREP  $€CCER 

THE  Prep  soccerites  had  an  unusually  large  number  of  games  this  season. 
In  each  of  two  very  close  and  exciting  games  with  St.  Andrews,  our 
A  team  managed  to  scramble  through  to  victory.  Barry  Sable  played  par- 
ticularly well  at  centre-half. 

A  four-game  series  with  Alexander  Muir  Public  School  resulted  in  our 
opponents  winning  by  narrow  scores.  Superior  individual  kicking  by  the 
Newmarket  team  offset  our  smoother  team  play.  The  B  teams  of  the  same 
schools  played  three  evenlv  matched  games  in  which  neither  team  was  able 
to  outdo  the  other.  Jim  Cameron  was  the  main  cog  of  the  inexperienced 
but  hard-fighting  B's. 

The  most  keenly  anticipated  games  were  with  Aurora.  So  far  we  have 
failed  to  win  a  game  from  this  school,  but  each  year  there  is  a  firm  deter- 
mination to  humble  the  well-organized  Blue  team.  Unfortunately,  our  high 
hopes  were  again  dashed  to  the  ground.  Aurora  won  both  matches  by  4 
goals  to  0  and  5  goals  to  0.  Dick  Dunsheath,  an  eleventh  hour  replacement 
in  goal,  played  heroically  but  was  unable  to  stem  the  tide  of  Aurora  sharp- 
shooters. Roger  Warren  was  also  very  active  on  the  right  wing.  The  entire 
team  waged  a  courageous  battle  in  going  down  to  defeat. 

In  retrospect  it  may  be  said  that  the  season  was  a  happy  and  profitable 
one  for  every  boy  that  participated  in  practices  and  games.  We  look  for- 
ward with  keen  interest  to  the  events  of  next  year. 

A  Team:  Graham,  Dunsheath,  Fennell,  Jackson,  Marshall,  Sable,  Brooks, 
Warren,  Wilson  (captain),  Howell,  Howard,  Baker. 

B  Team:  Watson,  Frosst,  Duhan,  Herman,  Smyth,  Jim  Cameron,  John 
Cameron,  Legge,  Sutherland,  Clark,  Green,  Brandie. 
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CCLCUC  AWARDS  1945-46 

The  review  board  met  June  10th  and  11th,  and  confirmed  the  following 
awards  for  this  year.  Each  student's  recommendation  and  record  was  con- 
sidered individually. 

Congratulations  are  extended  to  all  students  who  have  received  one  of 
the  three  colours.  To  those  students  who  are  receiving  a  colour  for  the 
first  time,  we  would  like  to  say  that  you  are  now  one  of  a  large  company 
of  Pickering  athletes.  We  hope  that  you  will  be  able  to  wear  the  colour 
with  distinction  and  honour,  and  that  you  will  be  able  to  do  it  proudly. 


Bird,  John 
Carson,  W. 
Cockburn,  W. 
Crowther,  R. 
Dixon,  D. 
Edighoffer,  H. 
Foster,  B. 
Goss,  B. 


FIRST 

Harvey,  W. 
Grant,  H. 
Harvey,   W. 
Humphrey,  A. 
Hutcheson,  W. 
Kemp,   C. 
Maguire,  J. 
Marshall,  R. 


Muir,  T. 
Roberton,  L. 
Rogers,  S. 
Rowe,  L. 
Waddell,  D. 
Williams,  G. 
Widdrington,  P. 


Addison,  J. 
Arnold,  Ric. 
Atkin,  J. 
Berg,  R. 
Cannon,  D. 
Capes,  W. 
Case,  F. 
Chaput,  A. 
Chase,  L. 
Cohen,  J. 


SECOND 

Cook,  B. 
Force,  D. 
Harvey,  M. 
Hutcheson,  D. 
Keenleyside,  M. 
Kernohan,  J. 
MacVannel,  P. 
Marshall,  A. 
Mitchell,  J. 
Mooney,  P. 


Mossop,  J. 
Mundell,  D. 
Murray,  H. 
Somerville,  D. 
Spring,  J. 
Tom,  S. 
Wilson,  B. 
Wilson,  I. 
Wood,  D. 


Aguayo,  H. 
Arnold,  Robin 
Bethune,  J. 
Cooper,   B. 
Dorsey,  B. 


THIRD 

Dunsheath,  R. 
Fisher,  P. 
Harrison,  E. 
Houghton,  J. 
Kent,  A. 


Lawrence,  E. 
Lee,  R. 
Miller,  G. 
Wood,  D. 
Wylie,  A. 


PREP. 


Baker,  Don. 
Brooks,   J. 
Dunsheath,  R. 
Howell,  J. 


Jackson,  W. 
Sable,  B. 
Vassar,  C. 
Warren,  R. 


Watson,  G. 
Wilson,  G. 
Wood,  F. 
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Back  ruw:  Roberton,  Kernohan,  Tom,  Somerville,  Kemp,  Bird,  Maguire,  Carson. 
Centre   row:    B.   Jackson    (coach),   Atkin,    Shier,    Bennett,    Murray,    Edighoffer,    Harvey,   Aguayo, 

Spaulding    (Manager),  J.   McCully. 
Front  row:  Dixon,  Waddell,  Foster,  Marshall,  Hutcheson  MacVannel,  Williams. 


SENICI^  P€CTI5ALL 

i^UR  RECORD  this  year  was  not  impressive  in  terms  of  victories  but  the 
^"^  team's  showing  on  the  field  gives  good  hope  for  the  future.  We  won 
only  one  game  and  lost  all  the  others,  often  by  scores  that  might  have 
dampened  any  but  the  most  dauntless  spirits.  That  we  were  neither 
daunted  nor  dampened  is  the  first  of  the  good  signs  for  next  season. 

The  team  was  young  and,  for  the  most  part,  inexperienced;  some  of  the 
regulars  were  actually  playing  their  first  season  of  football.  Most  of  them 
should  be  back  next  year,  one  year  older,  one  season  wiser,  with  the  rudi- 
mentary fundamentals  learned,  the  first  shock  of  combat  known,  ready  for 
a  better  season. 

Most  of  this  year's  rookies  turned  out  to  be  good  football  material.  They 
learned  fairly  quickly,  demonstrated  the  nerve  and  spirit  necessary,  and 
seemed  to  develop  a  real  love  for  the  game.  This  also  bodes  well  for  next 
Autumn. 
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At  times  the  squad  played  well  as  a  team.  At  other  times  it  simply 
fell  apart.  At  times  individuals  performed  with  brilliance;  at  times  the 
performance  was  inept.  Most  often  they  simply  worked  hard  and  kept  going. 
The  few  veterans  of  the  one  year  previous  maintained  their  reputations  and 
were  always  a  factor  in  what  success  we  had. 

The  school  looks  forward  to  seeing  many  of  this  year's  team  wearing 
the  Blue  and  Silver  when  September  comes  around  again.  Another  season 
should  make  a  considerable  difference  in  this  football.  The  prospects  all 
things  considered,  are  good. 


JUNICC  A  r€€TI5ALL  $€UAD 

IN  WRITING  the  account  of  a  team,  it  seems  to  be  the  custom  to  set  forth 
its  shining  record,  or,  if  the  particular  team  has  no  such  record,  to 
try,  as  subtly  as  possible  to  excuse  the  lack  of  success.  Every  person  who 
ever  lived  was  born  with  certain  gifts  for  which  he  was  not  responible.  The 
measure  of  a  man  is  in  how  he  has  used  those  gifts.  We  must  not  laud  the 
raw  material;  we  should  judge  the  man  on  the  basis  of  what  he  has  done 
with  what  he  was  given. 

With  this  analysis  in  mind  I  can  say  in  all  sincerity  and  truth,  the  Junior 
A  Football  Squad  of  1945,  as  a  team  or  as  a  group  of  individuals,  whether 
it  rained  or  whether  the  sun  shone,  played  with  all  the  tenacity,  spirit,  and 
fairness  that  is  becoming  of  good  sportsmen.  We  had  excellent  men  on  the 
team  and  we  had  men  who  were  not  superior;  but  poor  men  we  had  none, 
for  no  man  who  is  whole  in  body  and  has  the  spirit  and  the  will  can  be 
a  poor  football  player. 

In  the  course  of  the  season  we  won  five  of  our  eleven  games,  all  of  which 
were  played  fairly  and  with  a  will  to  win.  It  would  be  invidious  to  mention 
anyone,  or  even  any  select  number  of  players  as  outstanding.  They  were 
all  outstanding!  Following  is  a  list  of  the  players:  Addison,  Keenleyside, 
Cook,  Rowe,  Force,  Wood,  Cooper,  A.  Marshall,  Goss,  Mundell,  B.  Wilson, 
Humphrey,  McKeown,  Case,  Widdrington,  Rogers,  Grant;  T.  Baker,  (Man- 
ager); Mr.  Brohman   (coach). 


jUNi€c  cuecy 

THE  SOFT  GREEN  GRASS  of  the  North  Field  and  the  enthusiasm  which  the 
boys  brought  back  with  them  to  the  College  after  a  long  holiday  com- 
bined magically  to  divide  almost  the  entire  student  body  into  rugby  squads. 
It  was  with  one  of  these  squads  that  the  boys  of  the  Junior  B's  first  took 
a  look  at  each  other  and  began  playing  together.  Practising  was  a  constant 
item  at  the  close  of  classes  and  the  weather  was  not  always  bright  and  warm. 
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P'inally  a  team  developed,  with  speed  making  itself  evident  in  the  backfield, 
but  lacking  somewhat  in  the  weight  usually  found  in  the  line. 

The  first  game  with  St.  Andrew's  revealed  some  real  talent  in  the  run- 
ning displayed  by  the  halves.  The  game  was  close  and  indicated  that  some 
of  those  which  followed  would  be  wins  for  the  team.  During  a  trip  to  the 
Grove,  the  boys  found  a  team  of  about  their  own  weight-class  and  made  the 
most  of  their  skills.  It  was  a  fine  sunny  day  and  after  the  excitement  of  the 
trip  everything  seemed  to  click.  This  was  not  the  case  after  a  trip  to 
Barrie,  however.  Towards  the  end  of  the  season  a  game  was  arranged  at 
Upper  Canada  and  again  the  boys  were  playing  with  dexterity  and  good 
management  which  usually  results  in  a  win.  This  year,  all  of  our  games 
with  St.  Andrew's  were  losses. 

Many  of  the  boys  might  be  mentioned  for  their  ability  which  enabled 
us  to  win  games.  Most  of  the  games  were  interesting  exhibitions  to  watch 
and  certainly,  for  the  boys,  to  play  in.  Many  of  the  team  from  this  year 
will  carry  experience  and  skill  into  the  game  next  season  with  the  junior 
and  senior  teams. 

The  players  were:  Mossop;  Wilson  I.;  Wilson  J.;  Spring;  McMulkin; 
Cannon  D. ;  Dorsey;  Mitchell;  Berg;  Mooney;  Ellenor;  Harvey;  Wans- 
borough;  Brownlee;  Cohen;  Chase:  Allison;  Bethune.  Mr.  Brohman 
(coach). 


DANTAM  r€€TI3ALL 

THIS  year's  Bantams  displayed  that  same  aggressiveness  of  spirit  which 
seems  to  be  so  characteristic  of  our  Bantam  squads.  This  spirit 
'paid  off'  in  'wins',  for  the  team  won  the  majority  of  its  games  under  the 
capable  leadership  of  its  captain,  E.  Harrison.  In  addition  to  the  satisfac- 
tion that  comes  from  playing  on  a  winning  team,  the  players  had  a  lot  of 
fun  and  look  forward  to  using  this  valuable  experience  to  the  best  advantage 
on  a  higher  team  next  Fall. 

The  players  were:  Hollinrake,  Fisher,  Apple,  S.  Thomsen,  F.  Wood, 
Vassar,  Wallman,  Van  Assendelft,  Macdonald,  J.  Kent,  Rutherford,  Wylie, 
Ri.  Arnold,  Mair,  McLaughlin,  Wild,  E.  Harrison;  E.  Shipton   (Coach). 

— D.A. 
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:^tanding:    Luria    (iMgr. ),    Parkinson,    MacVannel,    Mr.    McCulley,    C.    Thomsen,    Bennett,    Capes, 

Mr.    Blackstock    (coach). 
Sitting:    Atkin,   Konduros,   W.    Harvey,   Edighoffer,   Crowther,    Kernohan,   Humphrey. 


SENICI^  PREP  BASrETBALL 

THE  FORECAST  of  last  year  for  the  players  of  this  team  came  true  in  large 
measure.  The  nucleus  of  the  team  came  up  from  the  junior  team  and 
around  them  was  built  a  senior  team  that  romped  through  their  league 
schedule  with  but  one  defeat.  The  Toronto  and  District  Basketball  Associa- 
tion playoffs  came  after  three  weeks  of  comparative  idleness  for  the  team; 
certainly  after  they  had  reached  their  peak  form.  But  Pickering  gave 
Western  Technical  School  good  games  in  the  finals,  even  though  the  title 
went  to  the  Toronto  team. 

The  coach  enjoyed  the  wholehearted  cooperation  of  the  players  who  al- 
ways showed  a  readiness  to  accept  his  decisions.  With  twelve  men  on  the 
squad  it  was  difficult  to  choose  players  to  carry  the  load  on  the  floor.  The 
spirit  of  the  team  was  good  and  made  for  eff^ective  team  work.  Once  again 
the  thanks  of  the  coach  are  extended  to  the  players  of  the  squad. 

Many  of  the  team  will  be  moving  on.  Wherever  that  may  be,  they  will 
probably  have  a  chance  to  play  basketball.  Most  of  them  will  be  able 
to  do  that  with  reasonbly  good  ability  and  some  distinction.  It  may  be 
that  we  will  meet  again  on  the  boards  and  strive  again  to  achieve  the  laurels 
of  winning.  At  any  rate,  continue  to  play  with  vigor,  courage  and  skill  and 
at  all  times  with  honour. 
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JUNI€C  PREP  BASrETCALL 

THE  Juniors  completed  a  fairly  successful  season  in  a  series  of  two  play- 
off games  with  Oakwood  Collegiate  for  the  T.  &  D.  title.  In  each  of 
these  games  Pickering  lost  to  a  better  team,  but  conceded  nothing  in  effort 
and  hard  play.  Greater  experience  and  a  slight  edge  in  skill  told  the  final 
story.  To  Oakwood,  who  deserved  it,  went  the  title.  Pickering  carried 
home  the  memory  of  ai  good  series  and  hopes  for  another  year. 

The  team  won  the  Prep.  School  group  with  five  wins  and  one  loss.  The 
latter  was  to  a  hard-working  St.  Andrew's  team  on  their  home  floor.  Picker- 
ing's best  games  in  the  schedule  were  undoubtedly  the  first,  when  we  broke 
a  tie  in  overtime  to  defeat;  St.  Andrew's  and  the  last,  when  the  team  came 
from  a  long  way  behind  at  U.T.S.  to  win  and  avoid  a  three-way  tie  in  the 
League. 

The  squad  deserves  the  highest  commendation  for  the  way  they  mastered 
the  fundamentals  of  the  game  this  year.  If,  as  individuals,  they  continue 
to  build  on  that  foundation  by  adding  experience  and  final  skills  they 
should  be  ready  to  take  their  place  on  most  teams  to  be  found  hereabouts. 
Higher  praise,  however,  is  due  for  the  excellent  team-work  which  they 
demonstrated  this  year.  To  it,  whatever  success  we  had,  may  be  almost 
wholly  accredited.  The  game  at  its  finest  demands  just  such  co-operation 
between  the  five  on  the  floor.  Again  it  is  a  fundamental  principle  upon 
which  it  is  possible  to  build  well  in  the  future. 

Best  wishes  to  all  members  of  the  squad  for  more  good  seasons. 

The  team: — Force,  (Cap't)  Berg,  Goss,  Wood,  D.,  Case,  Keenleyside, 
Dorsey,  Spring,  Miller,  Wilson,  J.  (Manager),  B.  W.  Jackson,  (coach). 


SENICP  N€RTH  y€Rr 
CASrETBALL 

FOLLOWING  AN  OLD  Pickering  tradition,  the  end  of  the  rugby  season  saw  the 
boys  running  off  the  North  Field,  kicking  the  mud  from  their  cleats 
and  swarming  into  the  gym  to  practise  the  skill  of  looping  the  ball  through 
the  hoops.  The  enthusiasm  of  the  first  practices  indicated  a  good  season 
ahead  and  finally  a  process  of  selection  poured  a  group  of  huskies  into  a 
corner  and  labelled  them  as  the  School's  hopefuls  for  the  Senior  North 
York  supremacy. 

Some  of  these  boys  had  found  their  way  up  by  the  way  of  years  of 
Prep  and  Junior  basketball.  Others  were  receiving  their  initial  introduc- 
tion to  a  ball  of  spherical  dimensions  rather  than  the  more  familiar  ellipse. 

Following  eliminations  the  team  whipped  itself  into  shape  for  the  in- 
vasion of  the  High  Schools  of  Richmond  Hill,  Aurora  and  Newmarket.    The 
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early  games  convinced  the  squad  that  the  strong  opposition  facing  them 
would  be  difficult  to  overcome.  Once  again  it  seemed  that  the  coveted  trophy 
was  out  of  our  grasp.     And  thus  it  followed. 

The  boys  made  the  most  of  their  skills  against  a  weaker  and  less  organ- 
ized St.  Andrew's  squad,  but  were  unable  to  defeat  the  teams  from  the 
High  Schools. 

The  end  of  the  season  came  with  regret,  however,  since  the  boys  were 
learning  new  skills  with  each  game  and  many  of  the  games  were  exhibitions 
of  good  basketball.  For  most  of  the  boys  something  valuable  has  been 
added  through  participation  with  the  team.  The  boys  are  to  be  congratu- 
lated for  the  way  they  represented  the  College. 

The  players  were:  Mossop;  Cohen;  Marshall  R. ;  Cook;  Lawrence; 
Marshall  A.;  Hutcheson  W. ;  Hanley;  Aguayo ;  Mundell;  Pat  Brown  (man- 
ager; Mr.  Brohman   (coach). 


JUNI€K  NCCTH  yCCI\ 
CASrETEALL 

ALTHOUGH  THE^  TEAM  won  Only  two  out  of  its  eight  games  in  this  year's 
schedule,  the  season  was  a  satisfactory  one.  The  squad  was  both 
enthusiastic  and  able.  The  games  lost  were,  for  the  most  part,  close  ones. 
Much  experience  was  gained  and  considerable  skill  developed  over  the 
course  of  the  season. 

It  is  not  too  much  to  say  that  some  of  the  playersi  should  be  good  ma- 
terial for  the  Junior  Prep,  team  in  another  year,  while  others  may  look 
forward  to  an  even  better  season  with  the  North  York  entry.  Regulars  and 
alternates  alike  showed  an  ability  to  learn  which  is  the  most  important  at- 
tribute for  a  junior  player  in  any  sport  but  especially  in  basketball,  where 
the  basic  skills  are  absolute  necessities. 

Both  our  victories  came  on  our  own  floor,  the  first  over  S.A.C.,  the 
second  over  Aurora  High  School.  Each  of  these  teams  beat  us  in  their  home 
gymnasium.  To  both  Richmond  Hill  and  Newmarket  we  lost  each  half 
of  the  home  and  home  series.  The  best  game  of  the  year  was  probably  the 
one  in  which  we  defeated  Aurora  for  they  had  won  the  first  time  we  played 
them.     I  leave  it  to  the  players  to  guess  the  worst  game. 

The  team: — Lee,  (cap't.),  Harvey,  M.,  Hutcheson,  D.,  Houghton,  Cooper, 
Friedman,  Cannon,  E.,  Chaput,  Timmins,  Hollinrake,  Bethune,  B.  W.  Jack- 
son,  (coach). 
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rii^ST  necrEy 


THIS  WAS  THE  TEAM  of  "ups  and  downs",  a  team  that  "blew  hot  and  cold". 
On  a  number  of  occasions  they  were  "down"  and  "cold";  on  others 
they  were  "up"  and  "hot".  Although  it  was  not  a  successful  season  in 
terms  of  victories,  we  all  seemed  to  have  a  good  opportunity  to  learn  the 
art  of  hockey  and  of  "playing  the  game".  The  team  was  a  large  one,  and 
to  those  players  who  did  not  get  much  game  time  goes  a  real  bouquet  for 
their  good  team  spirit. 

RowE — Our  regular  goalie  and  played  very  well.  This  was  Len's  third  year 
of  hockey  and  he  turned  in  a  remarkably  good  season. 

Foster — Old  guard  defence  this  year  and  played  a  consistent  game.  Oc- 
casionally his  judgment  left  a  "little  to  be  desired". 

Grant — Defence;  right  in  there  all  the  time.  Received  a  tough  injury,  but 
was  back  in  the  fight  before  many  games  had  passed. 

WiDDRiNGTON — "Pee  Wee"  or  "Junior"  as  he  was  called  was  the  youngest 
player  on  the  team.  This  was  his  first  year  on  the  team  and,  after'  he 
recovered  from  pre-season  jitters,  proved  to  be  a  dandy  defenceman. 

Shier — A  big  fellow  on  defence,  but  a  bit  slow  on  the  attack.  If  he  were 
to  use  his  weight  properly,  it  would  be  a  real  asset  to  the  team.  Did 
not  finish  the  season. 


Bird — Co-captain;  right  wing  and  another  of  the  old  guard.  Could  always 
be  counted  on  to  do  his  very  best  in  a  pinch.  Was  aggressive  and  gave 
his  all. 

Rogers — Center — and  a  very  neat  center  he  was!  Could  use  more  weight, 
but  made  up  for  the  lack  of  it  by  skilful  stick-handling. 
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Addison — Left  wing;  another  newcomer  to  the  team.  He  still  has  to  learn 
to  take  and  give  a  good  pass.     Not  enough  team  play. 

Kemp — Co-captain;  right  wing.  Moved  to  this  position  from  center  and  did 
a  good  job.    Plenty  of  speed  which  contributed  to  a  very  fast  line. 

CoCKBURN — Center.  A  man  with  plenty  of  speed  and  lots  of  the  necessary 
"stuff".     Worked  hard  both  ways. 

RoBERTON — Lejt  wing.  Seemed  to  know  the  "tricks"  of  the  game,  but  was 
lacking  in  fundamentals.      Didn't  "muck  in"  enough. 

Brownlee  R. — Sub-goalie  and  Second  team  regular.  Gave  up  too  easily 
when  going  became  tough. 

MuiR — Defence.  Did  not  see  much  action  during  the  games,  but  worked 
hard  and  improved  through  the  season. 

Waddell — Defence.  Up  from  last  year's  Seconds.  Dune,  found  it  difficult 
to  get  the  co-ordination  necessary  to  make  his  skates  and  stick  work 
together. 

DixON — Defence.  Was  the  quiet  man  of  the  team  and,  though  he  did  not 
get  much  game  experience,  was  a  fine  example  of  a  "team  man". 

Tom — Utility  forward.  Worked  very  hard,  but  found  difficulty  in  adjusting 
himself  to  the  different  positions  he  was  asked  to  play. 

Carson — Utility  forward  and  defence.  Worked  in  all  positions,  but  experi- 
enced trouble  in  stick-handling.     Good  "team  man". 

Spaulding — Manager.  Was  a  hard  worker  and  always  "Tommy  on  the 
spot". 


THIS  year's  second  team  was  rather  on  the  small  side  for  the  teams  that 
we  were  to  play,  but  we  were  able  to  stand  up  to  them  fairly  well.  Our 
first  game  was  with  St.  Andrews.  We  came  out  the  victors  of  that  game 
by  a  score  of  5-2.  Upon  our  return  game  we  found  that  we  were  playing  a 
team  higher  and  they  trounced  us  by  a  score  of  7-1,  with  McKeown  scoring 
our  lone  goal.  The  next  time  we  met  them  we  played  our  best  game  of  the 
year,  not  because  we  beat  them  5-2,  but  because  we  worked  together  as  a 
single  unit. 

Our  hockey  programme  then  took  us  up  to  Sutton  and  there  we  were 
beaten  6-1  with  M.  Harvey  scoring  at  19:59  to  break  their  shut  out.  On 
the  return  game  we  held  them  until  the  last  stages  of  the  final  period  when 
they  scored  two  goals  to  make  the  final  count  4-2.  Then  one  rainy  afternoon 
we  met  up  with  a  team  from  Trinity  and  on  a  very  soft  and  wet  ice  surface 
we  tied  them  2-2.  We  did  not  play  them  a  return  game  but  on  the  following 
week     we     played     "  the    town".       Amid     the     cheering     of     the     crowd 
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they  came  out  on  top  with  a  final  score  of  7-2.  A  few  days  later  we  met 
the  same  team  and  even  though  we  were  in  there  pitching  until  the  last,  they 
again  won  by  a  score  of  4-2  with  our  two  goals  scored  by  J.  Maguire. 

Then  came  Old  Boys  Night  at  Pickering.  As  luck  would  have  it,  just 
before  the  game  two  of  our  forwards  collided  and  were  taken  off  the  ice 
for  the  whole  game.  But  even  with  this  handicap  we  were  able  to  handle 
the  old  Pickering  men  and  came  out  on  top  by  a  score  of  3-2. 

On  the  whole  our  second  team  did  fairly  well  and  we  wound  up  the 
year  by  winning  three  games,  tying  one,  and  losing  five.  We  could  have 
done  much  better  if  we  had  been  working  together  longer,  and  next  year 
we  have  great  hopes  of  putting  together  a  really  good  team. 

Line  Ups.  1st  Line:  Forwards,  Wilson  B.,  Wilson  I.,  McMulkin  D.; 
Defence,  J.  Maguire,  J.  Mitchell;  Goal,  R.  Brownlee.  2nd  Line:  Forwards, 
McKeown  J.,  Harvey  M.,  Hutcheson  D. ;  Defence,  Mooney  P.,  Cook  B. ;  Subs, 
Lawrence  T.,  Somerville  D.     Manager,  L.  Chase;  Coach,  B.  Budgeon. 


MiDetT  nccrcy 

THIS  year's  Midgets  proved  that  they  were  made  of  the  stuff  that  eventu- 
ally produces  championship  teams.  They  were  in  the  North  York 
league  composed  of  Newmarket,  St.  Andrews  and  Bradford.  Although  they 
did  not  have  a  very  successful  season  in  terms  of  'wins',  they  did  learn  to 
persevere  against  more  experienced  teams,  and  gained  much  valuable  ex- 
perience. 

The  players  were:  Ri.  Arnold,  Houghton,  Friedman,  Wiley,  Chaput, 
Prittie,  Bethune,  Cox,  T.  Cannon,  D.  Brownlee,  Wansbrough,  Lee;  R. 
Campbell  (Coach). 


CANTAM  HCCrET 

THIS  TEAM,  on  the  whole,  was  a  fairly  good  one.  We  did  have  tough 
luck  at  times,  but  we  got  a  lot  of  enjoyment  out  of  all  the  games.  We 
had  some  excellent  players,  and  I  am  quite  sure  that  in  the  next  few  years 
these  will  develop  into  fine  hockey  players.  We  are  now  looking  forward 
to  seeing  that  the  Bantams  of  next  year  have  as  good  a  team  as  we  had. 

The  players  were:  E.  Harrison,  Hollinrake,  Wansbrough,  Macdonald, 
Ro.  Arnold,  Fisher,  McLaughlin,  S.  Thomsen,  Van  Assendelft,  Peterson,  A. 
Kent,  J.  Kent,  Mair;  Bob  Rose  (Coach). 

— N.H. 
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TCACr  AND  riELD 
ATHLETICS 

MANY  STUDENTS  Worked  hard  at  preparation  for  the  two  meets  with  other 
schools  and  for  our  own  Sports  Day  meet.  The  spring  term  lent  itself 
to  this  work  and  because  some  of  the  students  trained  and  conditioned  for 
their  events  well  they  had  better  than  average  success  this  season. 

In  the  dual  meet  with  St.  Andrews  for  the  two  youngest  classes  we  came 
out  second  best  this  year.  It  is  hoped  that  this  meet  will  be  an  annual  affair 
on  our  track.  Some  of  the  future  track  men  of  the  senior  school  made  their 
debuts  in  this  meet. 

At  Upper  Canada  Relays,  we  were  not  last  in  the  meet.  The  first  three 
teams  finished  up  a  point  apart  with  Pickering  about  twenty  points  behind. 
This  meet  gives  our  students  an  excellent  chance  to  test  themselves  against 
the  best  of  the  other  schools  and  several  of  our  competitors  turned  in  ex- 
cdllent  individual  performances.  Because  it  is  scored  on  a  team  basis  and 
because  the  emphasis  is  on  relays  it  is  difficult  for  us  to  compete  with  the 
bigger  schools. 

However  we  stayed  right  in  there  and  we  can  be  proud  of  the  showing 
the  team  made  in  this  meet.  Next  year  we  will  do  better  because  more  of  you 
will  train  for  it  and  the  district  meet,  which  will  be  at  such  a  time  as  to 
permit  us  to  get  to  it. 

Sports  Day  was  an  excellent  "show".  We  have  never  had  better  partici- 
pation and  seldom  have  the)  teams  been  so  evenly  balanced.  As  usual  some 
of  the  records  were  changed.  Each  year  you  think  that  the  mark  for  any 
given  event  is  about  as  good  as  it  can  be,  and  while  some  of  our  records 
have  stood  for  a  long,  long  time  they  will  fall  before  some  athlete's  deter- 
mined effort  to  "achieve  the  impossible".  To  the  Sports  Day  captains  you 
all  gave  fine  cooperation  and  we  hope  that  you  had  the  satisfaction  of  seeing 
your  team  stay  close  to  the  winner. 

Sports  Day:  Year  Standings: 

1.  Blue  577  Red  1626 

2.  Silver  574  Silver  1607 

3.  Red  572  Blue  1604 


PICrECING 
CASECALL  LEAGUE 

"C^OUR  TEAMS  were  entered:  the  Senior  Corridor,  the  Upper  South  Corridor, 
-*-  the  Upper  Center  Corridor  and  the  Staff.  On  Wednesday,  May  the  first, 
the  League  got  under  way  with  considerable  pomp  and  circumstance.  The 
Headmaster  shook  hands  with  the  team  captains  and  the  complete  board  of 
officials.  This  done,  he  still  had  enough  of  a  right  arm  left  to  pitch  the 
first  ball,  an  excellent  pitch,  a  slow  ball  with  a  drop  or,  for  the  finicky  in 
terms,  a  droop. 
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The  oflficial  entourage  arrived  in  Brigadier  Brohman's  car.  Naval  uni- 
forms from  below  deck,  for  some  reason  or  other,  predominated.  Numerous 
camera  men  recorded  the  scene  from  a  variety  of  angles.  The  Prep.  Depart- 
ment Soft  Drinks  Division  began  operations.  The  formalities  mentioned 
above  ran  off  smoothly  and  the  first  game  began  as  the  crowd,  scattered 
about  the  sidelines,  gave  voice  in  the  jargon  consecrated  to  baseball. 

The  League  provided  some  of  the  best  ball  played  here  in  years.  Con- 
gratulations are  due  to  the  players  and  to  the  officials  and  scorers  who 
conducted  the  games.  Much,  too,  could  be  said  about  the  general  spirit  of 
the  undertaking  which  showed  a  nice  blend  of  lively  rivalry  and  genuine 
co-operation  in  a  desire  to  make  the  whole  thing  a  success. 

The  Staff  won  the  league.  This  incredible  outcome  was  not  due,  as  some 
would  have  it,  to  generous  compassion  on  the  part  of  the  student  com- 
petitors. To  what  it  was  due,  I  would  be  hard  pressed  to  say.  I  can  only 
suggest  that  clean- living  and  condition  have  been  known  to  work  seeming- 
miracles  before. 

It  is  to  be  hoped  that  this  idea  will  be  carried  out  again  in  another 
year.  The  concensus  of  opinion  following  the  end  of  the  schedule  promised 
enthusiasm  in  another  season.  Very  possibly,  too,  the  student  teams  should 
be  given  another  chance! 


BE  A  CHAMPION 

Use 
EQUIPMENT 

SPECIALLY 
'<^/     SELECTED 

AT 


JACK  WATSON 


SPORTING      GOODS     CO. 


201    CHURCH  ST. 


TORONTO 
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Elizabeth  Drinkle — Goldie  White 
August  19th,  1944,  at  York,   Yorkshire. 

Yvonne  de  Bergasa — Wilson  W.  Leslie 
June  18th,  1945,  at  Montreal. 

Reatha  Elizabeth  Watson — John  Rivers 
September  26th,  1945,  at  Strathroy. 

Audrey  Viola  Banninga — Ward  MacLaurin  Cornell 
October  6th,  1945,  at  London,  Ont. 

Elizabeth  "Beth"  Ethel  MacKay — David  Hoig  Lander 
November  24,  1945,  at  Owen  Sound. 

LiLA  Margaret  Mackintosh — Edward  B.  Burnett 
November  24th,  1945,  at  Winnipeg. 

Myrtle  Clark — Gaston  Mongeau 
December  12th,  1945,  at  Montreal. 

Ellen  Agnes  Lumsden  Murdoch — William  A.  Dodds 
February  2nd,  1946,  at  Vancouver,  B.C. 

Dorothy  Louise  Aziz — Henry  James  Price 
February  9th,  1946,  at  Toronto. 

Margaret  Beryl  Cooper — Stuart  Revell  Henry 
March  7th,  1946,  at  Goderich. 

Verna  L.  Hill — E.  Lynne  Mitchell 
March,  1946,  at  Oriole. 

Eleanor  Haldane  Goodeve — Charles  Douglas  Hutchins 
March  23rd,  1946,  at  London,  Ont. 

Marian  Miller — Thomas  Henry  Steele 
April  8th,  1946,  at  Larchmont,  N.Y. 

Jean  Cameron  Leitch — John  Edwin  Millyard 
April  18th,  1946,  at  Toronto. 

Irene  Lillian  Bell — Fred  Marx 
May  4th,  1946,  at  Toronto. 

Victoria  Gooderham  Crease — Ghent  Leonard  Davis 
June  8th,  1946,  at  Toronto. 

Ruth  Hershey — Louis  Albert  Irion,  Jr. 
June  22nd,  1946,  at  Newton  Square,  Pa. 

Maureen   Montgomery   Kennedy — Charles   Van   Wyck   Laughton 
June  22,  1946,  at  Niagara  Falls. 

Jeanne  Viola  Fromanger — Thomas  M.  Russell 
July  20,  1946,  at  Owen  Sound. 
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EII^TliS 

Johnson — To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Wellington  0.  Johnson,  February  18th,  1945,  a 
daughter. 

White— To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Goldie  White,  on  June  22nd,  1945,  a  daughter. 

Bunt— To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Floyd  Bunt,  September  22nd,  1945,  a  daughter. 

TURFUS — To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Fred  Turfus,  November  16th,  1945,  a  son. 

Moore — To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  David  Moore,  November  29th,  1945,  a  son. 

McNaught— To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Kenneth  McNaught,  Dec.  20th,  1945,  a  son. 

McKee— To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Terry  McKee,  December  1945,  a  daughter. 

Rayner — To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Jack  Rayner,  January  15th,  1946,  a  daughter. 

Williams — To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Morgan  Williams,  April  14,  1946,  a  daughter. 

Doe— To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Earlston  Doe,  April  21st,  1946,  a  son. 

Boynton — To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Frank  D.  Boynton  III,  June  12,  1946,  a  daughter. 


W.  H.  Sing,  Esq., 
of  Meaford, 
the  school's 
oldest   'old   hoy\ 
patron   of  our 
Annual  Sports 
Day,  with  the 
Headmaster. 
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MAPLE  LEAF  TOILET  SOA 


]^nd^  to  the 

tenderest  s\in 

Product  of 

CANADA  PACKERS 

(Soap   Division) 


ASK  YOUR  GROCER  FOR 

TEA  CUP 

ORANGE  PEKOE  TEA 


Each    Pound    Makes    240    Cups    of 
delicious   tea 

Tea  Cup  Orange  Pekoe  Tea  is  selected 
from  the  finest  gardens  of  Ceylon  and 
India,  and  is  endorsed  by  thousands  of 
satisfied  customers.  Be  convinced,  try 
a    package    to-day. 

Sold   in    1   lb.    and   Vz   lb.   packages   by   all 

Adanac    Stores    and    Independent    Grocers 

Imported,    Blended    and    Packed    by 

James  Lumbers  Co.  Ltd. 

TORONTO 


IT  PAYS  TO  PLAY 


The  WILSON  TRADE  MARK 
of  QUALITY 

SPORTS   EQUIPMENT 
FOR  OVER  50  YEARS 

Buy  with  Confidence  • 

THE  HAROLD  A.  WILSON  CO. 

OF  TORONTO.  LIMITED 

(Established    1895) 

299    Yonge    St.,  Toronto    1 


COSTUMES  ON   HAND 
FOR  ALL 

Gilbert  &  Sullivan 
Operas 


Mallabar 
Costume 


Montreal 


TORONTO 


W 


innipeg 


69 


THE  VOYAGEUR 


PAGE 

& 

STEELE 


George  MacDonald 
j    and  Company 

129  Adelaide  St.  W. 

1  TORONTO 


ARCHITECTS 


20  ST.  CLAIR  AVENUE  WEST 


TORONTO 


ONTARIO 


A   complete   service    embracing 
every  branch  of  fine  print- 
ing,  embossing   and 
office    supplies 

OUR    MAIL    ORDER    SERVICE 
WILL  PLEASE  YOU 


i  L 


WHYTE'S 

FOR  GOOD 

HAMS  -  BACON 

SAUSAGE  -  WEINERS 

LARD   &   SHORTENING 

ETC. 


Compliments  of 

The  F.  T.  James  Co.  Ltd. 

Toronto 

Wholesale  distributors  of 
quality  Fish  Products 

Beacon  Brand 
Smoked   Fish 


WHYTE  PACKING  CO. 

LTD. 


78-80  Front  St.  E, 


Toronto 


Superchill 

Fresh   Fish 

Fillets 
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VISIT  THE 

MILK  BAR 

Our    New    Milk    Bar    has    been    remod- 
elled   and    equipped    fo    serve    Milk, 
Ice     Cream,     Milk     Shakes,     Light 
Lunches    and    Dairy    Products 
at    their    best. 

Cousins  Dairy  Products 

NEWMARKET 
Prop.,   Don  Cameron 


I  BUDD  STUDIO 

i  Photographers 

DEVELOPING 
CAMERA    SUPPLIES 

I  Next   to    P.O. 

I  NEWMARKET 

I  Phone  431 


THE  VOYAGEUR 


LAURA  SECORD  CANDIES 
SODA  BAR    (Modern) 

REXALL 

THE  BEST  DRUG  STORE 

J.  C.   BEST,   Phm.B. 


Prescription  Specialist 


WE  DELIVER 


Phone  14 
NEWMARKET      - 


ONT. 


YAGEUR 


THE  VO 


Specialists  on 

INSTITUTIONAL 
FOODS 

FOODCRAFT 
LABORATORIES 

(REG'D) 

20-24  Poulerte  St.        Toronto,  Canado 


fAGEUR 


LANGMUIR 
PAINTS 

DIVISION    OF 

General  Products  Manufacturing 
Corporation    Ltd. 


MANUFACTURERS    OF 

PAINTS 

VARNISHES 

& 

ENAMELS 


OAKVILLE 


ONTARIO 
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SMITH'S  HARDWARE 

DEALER   IN 

HARDWARE.  PAINTS.  OILS.  GLASS. 
STOVES.      ELECTRICAL      SUPPLIES. 

Sporting  Supplies 
Telephone  39 


NEWMARKET 


Compliments  of 


WAGG'S 

LAUNDRY  AND  DRY  CLEANERS 
Limited 


BARRIE         MIDLAND         PARRY  SOUND         ORILLIA 

3952        800  701  723 
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FOR  GENERATIONS  .  .  .  THE  CHOICE  OF 
YOUNG   MEN  WHO  KNOW   "WHAT'S  WHAT"! 


SHOPS  AND  AGENCIES  IN  PRINCIPAL  CANADIAN  CITIES 


Canada's  7-out-of-lO 
Typewriter  choice 


Underwood 

Built    in    Canada    by 

Underwood  Limited 

Joseph    L.    Seitz,    President 

Head  Office:  135  Victoria  Street,  Toronto  1 

Branches   in   all   Canadian   Cities 
50   YEARS  OF   UNDERWOOD    LEADERSHIP  1896-1946 
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Printers  and  Publishers 

OF  SCHOOL  YEAR  BOOKS, 
CATALOGUES.  FOLDERS 
AND    GENERAL    PRINTING 


■^ 


Mundy-Goodfellow  Printing 
Co.,  Limited 

100  Adelaide  Street  West  -  -  Toronto,  Ontario 

Telephone  ADelaide  0106 


96  yeaU  oj  £eadeMlufi> 

The  name  Heintzman  has  been  before  the  music-loving  world  for  nearly 
a  century.  Ever  since  the  first  Heintzman  piano  was  produced  in  1850  its 
distinguished  matchless  tone  quality  has  been  faithfully  maintained  through  the 
personal   attention   of   three    generations   of    Heintzmans. 

Pride  in  the  name  of  Heintzman  and  the  hard-won  heritage  of  its  founder, 
Theodore  A.  Heintzman,  permeates  the  Heintzman  organization  in  all  depart- 
ments and  all  branches. 

Heintzman  d  Co.  congratulates  Pickering  College  on  its  104  years  of 
Educational  Accomplishment. 

SHEET    MUSIC  RECORDS 

HEINTZMAN  &  CO. 

Makers  of  Fine  Pianos  for  Over  95  Years. 
195  Yonge  Street,  Toronto  Elgin  6201 


■The"  store  for  men'  '^AIN  and  BOTSFORD  Sts. 
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lod2Y-as  always^ 
Heinz  means  quality 


Henry  Heinz,  founder  of  the  famous 
57,  was  only  a  boy  when  he  took  over 
from  his  mother  the  job  of  grating  and 
bottling  horse  radish.  Soon  he  was  sup- 
plying the  whole  neighbourhood,  and 
eventually  he  built  an  ever-expandmg 
business— never  promising  more  than 
he  could  fulfil  — never  sacrificing  his 
standard  of  careful  homelike  quality. 

As  the  years  went  by  the  policies  as 
well  as  the  products  of  H.  J.  Heinz 
Company  underwent  development.  The 
founder  fought  ardently  for  the  cause 
of  Pure  Foods.  He  established  the  first 
laboratory  in  a  food  plant,  where  vigilant 
scientists  could  maintain  constant  super- 
vision over  the  purity  of  the  firm's 


increasing  list  of  varieties.  He  brought 
in  technicians  to  perfect  new  and  better 
methods  of  preserving,  and  developed 
great  experimental  farms  where  expert 
agronomists  bred  some  of  the  world's 
finest  garden  produce  for  his  needs. 

Supplementing  the  manufacture  of 
foods,  the  company  provides  an  addi- 
tional service  in  the  form  of  recipe 
material,  food  information,  and  per- 
sonal demonstrations  of  the  latest 
time-and-labour  saving  ideas. 

Through  all  this  expansion  the 
quality  principles  laid  down  so  many 
years  ago  by  Henry  J.  Heinz  are 
today— as  always— the  basic  policy  of 
H.J.  Heinz  Company. 


Heinz  @)  Varieties 
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INDEX  TO  ADVERTISING 

Page 

E.  H.   Adams    73 

Beare    Radio    Service    67 

Bell's     I.D.A.     Drug     Store     73 

Budd     Studio     73 

Tom    Birrell     68 

Canada    Packers     69 

Capital    Cleaners    and    Dyers     72 

Cousins    Dairy    Ltd 73 

Dacks    Shoes     76 

Davis    Leather    Co.    Limited    5 

Dixons   Pencil   Co.    Ltd 71 

T.    Eaton    Co.    Limited 80 

Era    and    Express     68 

D.    H.    Fines    67 

Foodcraft    Laboratories     72 

Gilroy,    H.    E 77 

Gordon   &   Gotch    (Canada)    Ltd 71 

Heintzman    &    Co 77 

Heinz,    H,    J.    Co.,    Ltd 78 

Wendell    Holmes    Bookshops    74 

F.  T.    James    Co.    Ltd 70 

King    George    Hotel    Barber    Shop     73 

Langmuir     Paints     71 

James    Lumbers    Co.    Ltd 69 

MacDonald    &    Co 70 

Mallabar 69 

Bank   of   Montreal    2 

Morrison's    Men's    Wear     73 

Mundy-Goodfellow  Printing  Co.   Limited    77 

Neilson's    Jersey    Milk    Back    Cover 

Newmarket    Radio     67 

Office    Specialty   Mfg.    Co 5 

Page    &     Steele     70 

Parkes,    McVittie    &    Shaw,    Limited    74 

Queen's    University     3 

Riddell's    Bakery     68 

Rexall    Drug   Store    72 

Roadhouse    &    Rose     73 

Elias   Rogers   Company   Ltd 74 

Shaw    Business    Schools    67 

Simpson's     Ltd 1 

Silverwood's         67 

Skitch     Clothes     71 

Smith's    Hardware     75 

Strand    Theatre    72 

Stafford,    J.    H.,    Industries     68 

Town    of   Newmarket    4 

Underwood    Limited     76 

Victoria     College     3 

Victor's    Shoe    Repair    67 

Wagg's      75 

Wainman's    Gift    Shop     73 

Jack   Watson  Sporting  Goods   Co 64 

Western     University     2 

The  Harold  A.   Wilson  Company,  Limited    69 

Whyte's   Packing    Co.    Ltd 70 
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A  Tradition  to  Cherish! 


You're  proud  of  your  school's 
tradition  .  .  and  we're  proud 
of  our  "Prep  Shop's"  tradition, 
too!    For  the  Shop  has  years  of 
experience  in  outfitting  prep 
school  students  in  quality 
clothes  for  all  occasions. 


Main  Store  -  Second  Floor 


^"T.  EATON  C<21 


LIMITED 
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